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tics, cho Clays — fublih, 

Let this wus writ to r generous Taſte; 
And not in tempt of n other Ge 
Our humble groan 42 ſeanld a 
Tho' tied to Rules, like a good Sermon, free 
From Pride, and ſtobp to'ench'Ca ns 
Tho' he dares not, like ſome, depend u 
Upon a ſingle Churutter new ſhowy, 
Or only Things well, Haid b yn the n. 185 
Such Plays, like Tooſtr Bentthes, m ny OY 
To pleaſe, and ſport awny a wunton Hour; 8 
But Wit and Humour, wirh a juſt Denn. 
Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe and Virtue join. MN 
Such was his juſt Attempt ; though tis conſe ſt | 
He's only wiin Enough i have n 
For 2 are but * Poſts that mark the #2 Tha 
Which way the Ritler ſhould direct his Horſe. 0 
He that miſtakes his Ground is ens ly beat, 7 
Though he that runs it true mayn't do the 1 Feat, | 
For tis the ſtraining Genius that muſt win the Heat: 
Oer Choak-Fade to theDitch x Fade may lead, Bs 
But the true Proof of Pegaſus's Breed | 
Is when the 1 Act turns the Lands with: Dimple pee ay | 
View then in ſhort the Method that he takes; . 
His Plot a [Perſons he from Nature takes, 
Who for no Bribe of Feſt he willingly forſakes, 5 
His Mit, if- Any, mingles with his Plot. 
Which ſhould on no Temptation be forgot : 
His Actions in the Time of Acting done, 
No more than from the Curtain, up and down. 
FWhile the firſt Muſick plays he moves his Scene 
Alittle ſpace, but never ſhifts again. 

From his Deſygn no Hos oh can be ſpar d, 
Or Speeches lopt, unleſs the Whole be marr d: 
No Scenes of Talk for Talking's ſake are ſhown, 
Where moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 
Actors go off, becauſe the Poet can't go on. 
His firſt Ack olfers Something to be done, F240 | 
And all the reſt hut lead that Action on; 3 i vl 
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hich A Cad, Scenes i * = above 
e Game's run down, of courſethe Play is over, | 
F. - Thus much he thought” twas requi 3 uiſire to ſay, 7 
. ( For All here are not Critics born) that they 4X 
— Who only us d to like, might learn to raſtea Ae. 


But nom he flies for Refuge to the Fair, 
Whom he muſt own the ableſt Fudges here, 
Since all the Springs of his Deſign but move 
From Beauty's Cruelty, ſubdued by Love: 
ven they whoſe Hearts are yet untouch'd muſt know 
In the ſame Caſe, ſure, what their Own wou d do; | 
Ton beſt . judge 7 Love, ſince Love is born of You. 


Dramatis Perſonxæ. 
MEN 
. Don Manvzt. Father to Roſara, Mr. Vanderbank. 
Don Put ie, lighted by Hypolita, Mir. Husbands. 
Oc TAY1O, in love with Roſara, Mr. R. Elrington, 
| Tzxarranti,acaltScrvantof Don Philip s, Mr. Griffich.. 


Soro, Servant to Don Philip, Mr. F. Ming ke 
1 ae and Servants. 8 IP 


WOMEN. 


We 
2 at offs, A AE 2% 


HyyoOLITA, ſecretly in love with Don Philip,Mrs. Knap. 
Ros ARA, in love with Octavio. Mrs. Moreau. | 
FLoRa, Confident to Hypolita, Mrs. Sterling. 
=P [LETT a, Woman to Roſara, drs Martin. | 
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| Enter T'nape An rials alli „biet, n Y 


2 FX, #NvwEzD, my Friend Trappanti, what IE 3 

IE 55 a very thin Condition; thou haſt neither* ” + 

| Maſter, Meat, nor Mony: Not but, could 
thou part with that w dre, Itch of 
eating too, thou haſt all t ragged Virtues 


that were requiſite to ſet up an ancient Phi. | 

losof pher. Contempt and Poverty, Kicks, Thumps ane 
Thinking, thou haſt endur'd with the beſt of em; but 
when Fortune turns thee up to hard Faſting, 8 is to 8 95 . 
poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art a eden 

Dunce, with the ſame Stomach; and no more P T5 
than a Hound upon Horse-fleſh——Faſting's the Berat > 5 
Let me ſee- his, I take it, is the moſt frequented on : 
about Madrid, and if a hann Gueſt or two TRIS: 


RA a. | 


9 
1:20 
* 7 


* 1672 wou 10 and he wor'd wot 
Hoſt Lwichin 1 Take I of. th 


there, ice em We Wes 1 


| Sparks lh Þ . 
Enter eo a a wow” 55 5 ie A 80 een. 
with a Portmantue. 
Va, Welcome to Madrid. dir; 5 welcome, Sir. „ 
Serv. Have the Horses vleas'd your Honour J | 
Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend: Prithee ſet down the lit 


Por 8 and ſee that the poor Creatures want no- ch 
thing : They hayeperform'd well, and deserve our Care. fan 
Tra. NEFF chat, ir 


here Oſtlet. Bon 
„„ Ne T 
Flo. hed pr Madam, what do 1 deserve, that have N 
loſt the Use 45 Limbs to o keep pace with you? *Dſheart! tl 
You have whipt and Tpurr'd like aFox-hunter.” Tt'sa ſign WW © 
5 rs hada N in View ; z Im ſure my Shoulders ake as if P 
had carried my Horse on em. 
Hyp. Poor, Flora! Thou art farigu! F indeed, but I fall 
find a way to thank thee fort. 
>, Flo. Thank me, quotha! Egad1 ſhan? the ible to ſit this 
PFoortnight: Well, I'm glad our Jaurney'sat an end how- 
ceererz and now, Madam VS, what do vou propose wil 
be 5 End ak 'our Journey ? 
. NOW I 5650 the Erol my Wiſhes —Dan 
Phil AS Tues gt Log you how far he is 8 K. Fe 25 


E r 


1 1 5 of bean 0 No 4008 OR. 

. Ah, dear Pride! How we love to — itickled! 

But he does not bear it 50 ee, for he's coming poſt to 

Madrid to marry another Woman; nay, one he never faw. 

Hy. An unknown Face can't have very far e 

Hor How came he to be engag d to her n 1 1E 
«yp. Wiys ee, 

Flo. To another? 1 3 


5 05 To my whole Sex, rather ul own pie 3 . 
© INNER 
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„ Ah! Done like a Woman of Courage. 
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Hyp.' T could not bear the Thoughts 6F parting with my 
Power 3. beſides, he took me at ſuch an Advantage, and 
prey re & home oa rede Tcould ve re im 
Iece-! 8 \ e : e * 180 42 | * OE ON 
e A Livarrant you, an inedbe—agrecatlePuppy. 
well, but to leave Impertinence, Madam, pray how came 
youro ſquabble with him? F i 
Hp. tell thee Flora: You know Don Philip wants - ( 
no Charms that can commend a Lover, in Birth and Qua= 
that has been a conſtant Thorn upon my Wiſhes. I never = 
faw him in the humbleſt Poſture, but ſtill I fancied he ſe- 
eretly presum'd his Rank and Fortune might deserve me: 
This always ſtung my Pride, and made me over-act it. 
Nay, ſometimes When his Sufferings have almoſt drawn 
the Tears into my Eyes, I've turn'd the Subject with ſome 
trivial Talk, or humm d a ſpiteful Tume, tho I believe his 
/ +, 8 
Flo. A very te erke indeed. : 
_ Hyp, Well! I don't know, twas in my Nature. But to EE 
proceed This, and worse Usage continued a long time; 
at laſt, despairing of my Heart, he then resolv'd to do a ä 
Violence on his own, by consenting to his Father's Com- 
mands, of marrying a Lady of conſiderable Fortune here 
in Madrid: The Match is concluded, Articles are ſeald. 
and the Day is fix d for his Journey. Now, the Night be- 
fore he ſet out, he came to take his leave of me, in hopes, | 
I ſuppose, I would have ſtaid him. I need not tell you my 
Confuſion at the News, and tho L would have pre my 
Soul to have deferr'd it, yet finding him, unleſs I bad him 
ſtay, resolv'd upon the Marriage, I (from the pure Spirit 
of Contradiction) ſwore to myself I would not bid him 
do it, ſo calld for my Veil, told him I was in haſte, begd 
his Pardon, your Servant, and {6 whipt to Prayers. 
Flo. Well aid again, that was a Clincher: Ah! Had not 
H b 1 5 „ 
Hy. Why really I might have fav ee > vos 
Tots really 1 mig Vo Phiphad : 
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ſhort, when I came from Church, 
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4 4 "Shen won ud, and ſhe von ti . 8 
* *{eieioLenerathomefor me, without : ui ing an An: myſe 
* der 1 ohh 7500 4 
Fl reads.] Your Uſage as made me air MN £ 
and nom any Change. muſt 927 wh en pray, 


| leaſt it has reduc'd me to a Neceſſity of trying the H 
Dh Marriage with another ; if it Prove nk 7 


aual, Tonly wiſhyou may, at Jome Hours, remem- F 

to howlitele Cauſe T havegiven Jol t have made ns 4 

for ever miſerable, ts = „ BMILAP. * be y 

Poor Gentleman! Very hard, by my Conſcience! Indeed. 1 
Madam, this wascarf Ving the eſt a little too far. ave 


p. Ah! by many Along ile, Flora: But what would out 
you have a Woman do when her Hand's in? 
Flo. Nay, the Truth ont is, we never know the Differ- to 
ence between Enough and a Surfeit; but, Love deren 5 hit 
your proud Stomach's come down fort. 
Hyp. Indeed tis not altogether ſo high as vag. | Ind 
word,. the Letter ſet me at my Wits end, and when I eam tis 
to myself, you may remember you thought i me bewitch'd, 

for 1 immediately call'd for my Boots and Breeches, a- 
ſtraddle we got, and ſo rode after him. 

Flo. Why truly, Madam, as to your Wits, Is not much 

15 my Opinion of em, for Ican 'tice what you. 

it, ; : | 

! Hyp. My whole Deſign, Flora, lies i in this Portinaniie 

and these Breeches. 

Flo. A notable Deſign, no doubt; but pray lets hear i it, 
17 Why, 1 do N to be twice married betyrecy 


. wed 2 2 2 


Fh How! Twice? 5 1 
We p. By the help of the Portmantue I intend to marry 
| .m ſeif to Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and then—— PI put 
off my Breeches and marry him. 
a Now I begin to take ye: But, pra : what 's in che 
Porn? And, how came r | 
_ yp; 'Thixed one to ſteal it from his Servant at the laſt | 
Inn We lay at in Toledo: In it are Jewels of Value, Preſents 
to my Bride, Gold good Store, Settlements, and credential 
aufn to certif y that the Bearer (which 1 intend to be 


4 


va 
1 
. 


pray, Madam, what Part am I to ast? 


. the kind Boe 2 
1 is Don Philip, only! San and Heir of Don Fernando 


e las Torres, now re at Seville, whence we came. 


Flo. A very ſmart Un 


My Woman ſtill, when I can't lie for m ſelf, ou 
are os doi Nor me, in the Perſon of a ay you 
Flo, And my Name 1s to Bs, Ms: 5 
| Guzman, Diego, M 25 or . t eaſe; 
. de den See youp 0 


Flo. Egad, I begin. to like it mightily; ; this ma prove 5 


aver leasant Adventure, if we can but come 


out gt „which, by the way, 1 don't eaſily x rceive 
we ſhall ;- Or, to be Hr Don Til make Devil 


to 5 with us when he finds here before _ comes 
hitler. | 
Hyp. Olet mealone to give him Satisfaction. 

Flo. I'm. afraid it muſt be alone, if you do ier kim Sa- 
ban 3 for my part, L can puſh.no more thanT can 
Wi 5. 

Bit bok can bully upon occaſion, wit 

1 I can ſcold when my Blood's up-. 
_ Hyp. That's the ſame thing, —— 
in Petticoats. 

Flo. Say ye ſo? Why then Don look to yourself if 1 


* 


. is che Play to begin 5 
7 hope to have it all over in leſs than four Hours: 
We! 


Juſt refreſh ourſelves with what the Houſe affords; | 


comb ont our Wigs, and waitupon my Father-in-Law— 
How now! What would this Fellow have? 
Enter TRAPPANTI. 


Trap. Servant Gentlemen, I haye taken nice care of 


your Nags; good Cattle they are by my ug troth, 


found I warrant em; ; they deserve care, and they N bad „ 
it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay in this House IL always Io = 


ſtand, by, Sir, ſee em rubb'd down with my own Eyes 


by my troth-: And | 


don't give you as good as you bring, Pll be content to wear 
= as long as Ilive, tho'I loſe the End of my Sex by 
Well, Madam, now you have open d the Plot, pray 


Catch me truſting an Oſtler, I'll give 55 leave to ae 1 A { 


me, 5 for me too. 


WW what you please in a Moment: We have a very good Neck 


CY "Fe ww; and he ud I 


Flo. Thave ſeen this Fellow ſamewhere. Hyp 
Trap. Hey-day! What, no Cloth laid! us ene 0 
Attendance? 'Hey; House! Tapſter! Landlord : Hey! ent 5, 
[knocks] What was it you beſpoke, Gentlemen? Pent. 
Hyp. Really, Sir, Task your Pardon, Thave almoſt for. Hy] 
got you. Ho 
2 den ! Dear e Sh never talk of i 1 ; I live here 
| 293 ea — —Ican't call it a Lodging 
— that is, I ntl ſometimes Tam here, 
ſometimes I am there, and ſo here and there one makes 
ſhite, you nom Hey: W 
| Knocks, 
p. You oa very good account of urself, Sir. 
Trap. O! 5 — at all, Sir: Lord Sn Was it 
Fiſh or Fleſh,” Sir? 
Flo. Really, Sir, ws hav belpoke nothing yet. 
5 Trap. Nothing! For ſhame ! Its a Sign you are young 
# Travellers ; ; you don't know this House, Sir; why fGeyl 
let you ſtarve if you don't ſtir, and call, and that 
Thunder too Hey! | Token 
Hyp. Ha! You cat here meme tte I presume, Sir. 
Tap. Umph-—- Ay, Sir, that's as it happens I fel 
dom eat at home, indeed Things are generally, you 
know, fo out of orger there, that Did. Jon N 
freſh . the Road, Sir? 
2. "Sir that the King of France loſt a great : 
Bor Zmte pon the Alps other day. do 
Trap. Hah! 2 5 very odd place for a Horse race but WW i 
the King of France may — S Did you come n 


that way, Gentlemen, or of PE [Xnorls, 
Enter Hoſt. nn: | 
Hoſt. D call, Gentlemen? © 


Trap. Yes. and baw!l too, Sir: Here, the 8 
are almoſt famiſh'd, and nobody comes near em: What 
have you in the House now that will be ready N ? 

Hoſt. You may have what you please, Sir.. 
| Hyp. Can you get us a Partridge? | 
WP HFoſt. Sir, we have no Partridges ; but well 5 you 


— lh. 


3 * of — Sir; if Neu Please | it ſhall * clapt down ina 
5 "Moment. „ 4 LN ;. 


as art — * homely enough to be , | 


2 7%" ol 15 
* RI * * , — 
E - 
- — ” 
* EL 
. 5 


ee 1 Chickens? 2? by 
1 K Truly, Sir, we have no Fowl in the Honeect gaes 
ent; it: YauPieare, Yes: wenbave n une o- 


nent. 
Hyp. Then pricheaget us ſome oung Rabbets. 
Hoſt. 9 255 . ee 8 Jes aa g oed 
e not to 1525 
Flo, Have you any e 
Hoſts Fiſh! Sir, 1 I dxeſt Yeſterday the: fineſt Diſh . 
rer came upon a. Table; Lam ſorry we have none left, 
ir; but, if you Pitqt©s vou haye anything else in a 5 
Trap. Pon on thee,. haßt thou nothing but ng 
ce in the House? ! | 
Hoſt. Ver good Nutten, Sir. 1 8 ; 
Hyp. Prithee give us a Breaſt then. 
oft Breaſt ! Don't you love the Neck, Sir? 
Hyp. Ha' ye nothing in the House but the Neck?” * . 
Hoſt. Really, Sir, we don tuse to be ſo unprovided, but | 
it present we have nothing elseleft. 
Trap. Faith, Sir, I dont know but a nothing else may 
i yerp good Meat, when an außtbisg ele is 908 to be 


** Then prithee Friend let 5 have wy Neck of * Mutton 
before that is gone tuo 

Trap. Sir, he fball layit: ow this Minute, ri Go it 
done: Gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye presently; fora Mis 
nute I muſt beg your Pardon, and Leave to to . the ek 


myself. 


Hyp. By no means, Sir. 
hoy: No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed mn 3s br Don 
Exeunt Hoſt and Trap. = 
What can this Emil Puppy be? _— 
Flo, With much ado I have recollected his Face. Don . _ 
you remember, Madam, about two or three Vears ago, . 
Don Philip had a truſty Servant call'd Trappanti, that us d 
now and Tie, to ſlip a Nate into your Hand as 50 came 
** yes . | 
Is this he that Philip turn d away for ng I was 


humour d 
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5 won a: nd 1 he i not: "3 


Fl. The v ſame, T aſſure 3 onl as ou 
ving dasbed 6 Air a little. 2 7 . — an 
5 555. Poor Fellow ! I am concers for him: Wh | 
makes him ſo far from Seville? 

Flo. I'm afraid all Places are alike to him 18 

1 71 I havea great Mind to take him into ny Sery 

urance may be useful, as my Case ſtands. > + 
Flo. You wou d not tell him who you are? 
Hyp. There's no occaſion for it— Þ'll talk with him, 

| Enter TRAPPANTI. - 

Trap. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, a and 
the Cloth is laid in the beſt Room Are you not fora 
Whet, Sir? What Wine? What Wine? rd et) 

Flo. We give you trouble, Sir. A * 

Trap. Not in the leaſt, Sir Hey! L Kinotks, 
Enter _ ST e 

Hoſt. D'yecall, Gentlemen? 

Hyp. Ay, what Wine have ye ? > 

Hoſt. What ſort you please, Sir. | Ih 

Flo. Sir, will you please to name it? 7 Lg: 
Trap. Nay, pray Sir. | 
Hp. No Ceremony, dear Sir; upon my word you ſhall 
Trap. Upon my Soul you'll make me leave Je, Gene 
men. 

Fyp. Come, come, no Words! Prithee, you ſhall.” 
Trap. Pha! Butwhy this e Here— 


have — any right Galicia? 
The beſt in Spain I warrantit. 
— Let's taſte it; if N fetus out half ade- 1 
zen Bottles for Dinner. | | a 
Aft. Yes, Sir. Erie Hol. 


Flo. Who ſays this Fellow's a ſtarving now? On my 
Conſcience the Rogue has more Impudence than a Lover ¶ D 
at Midnight. gc 

p. Hang him, tis inoffenſive, Pll humour him 
Pray Sir, (for I find we are like to be better W 
therefore I hope you won't take my 8 e 9.9 1D 

Trap. O dear Sir? | Ih 

Hyp. What Profeſſion may yoube of? 

Fay. Profeſſion, Br. 1— 1— * me nag I 
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= Wine N Hoſt Din * out 
x taſte it firſt ye Blockhead, wou d yeh have t 
man drink before he knows whether i it be good or not? 
hinks] '—— Yes, twill do give me the Bottle, I'll fill 
self. Now; Sir, is notthatzGlaG of right Wine? 
iy. Extremely good, indeed But, Sir, as to my 
Veſtion. 

* I'm afraid, Sir, that Mutton won 'tbeenough for 
0 

Hyp. O. pray Sir, be k what you please. 
Trap. Sir, your moſt humble — Here, Maſter! 
rithee get us a—— Ha! ay! Get us a Dozen of poach'd 
ggs, a Dozen, d'ye hear juſt to popdownalittle. 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. Going. 
Trap. Friend let there be a lrtl dice of Bacon to 


the, Nerery one of em. | BED 4 

. Hoſt. Les, Sir f | 8 [Going. 

Hyp. But, Sir— . | 

\ Trap, Odso! I had like to have forgot hats: 3 

wancho, Sancho! Ay, isn t your Name Sancho ? „ 

p. Hof. Diego, Sir. wer LE = 
2 Oh ! Ay, Diego ! That's Gucintend, Diego! Umph! . 9 

. Hyp. I muſt e' en let him alone, there's Bo-putting in a 


e: W Word 'til his Mouth's full. - 
Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego [ driwhs, and . Mm 
ain] That 1 ſhould forget thy Name tho. 
Hot. No great harm, Sir. _ 
i 7rap. Diego, Hah ! a very pretty Name, Kath — _—_ 
chink you are married, are ye not, Diego? | + 
„ Hof. Ay, ay, Sir. 9 
Trap. Hah! how many Children? —_ 

ä Hoſt. Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. — 
Fab. Hah! nine Girls Come, here's to * Nth = 
Diego Nine Girls! a ſtirring Woman, 1 dare — a 

good House wife, ha! Diego. 
f Hoſt. Pretty well, Sir. | 
Trap. Makes all her Pickles hereelf, 1 warrant — 


— 


Does ſhe do Olives well? | | | 
Hoſt. Will you be pleas d to taſte em, Sir? - 
Trap. Taſte em umb ! Prithee lers haye a Plate, —_—_ 
| Diego. | . 2 _ Hoſt, "= = Fl 


a4 "She wou'l, and has wow 7 "not 4h 


kund eur i iter as a2 _ 17 Vhe 
EN | you Hy, 


Heft. Yes, Sir. ee ee Tabu 1 
But, Sir, ane ye of your Profeſon. I = 

Thx. Frefeflion! Really Sir, don eto rofeomus Tr, 
1 am a plain- dealing ſort of a Man, if I ſay TR ER by ü 
tleman, he may depend upon me. whe! 
Flo. Have you ever ſerv'd, Sir? Hh 
Tra. Not these two laft Campaigns. 7. 
Hyp. How ſo? | H 
Nn. Some Words with my ſuperior Officer; Ion Face 
little too free infpcakin my Mind de him. J 
3 Don't you 33 of ſerving again, Sir? H 

5 — If a gd Poſt falls in my Way. | T 


I believe I cou'd help you. Pray, Sir, hep, pro 

ſerv laſt, did you take Pay or Wages? - 
Trap. Pay, Sir ? Ves, Sir, 1 was paid, clear'd abt 7 
ence and Arrears to a Farthing. 
1 


— 


| Hyp. And your late Commander's Name W 
Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. 
Hyp. Of Seville? | TT 
-- Trap. Of Seville. th 
p. Sir, your moſt humble Servant You need herb 
curious; for I am ſure you don't know me, tho? I do you, 
and your Condition, which I dare promise you, I'll mend 
upon our better Acquaintance. And your firft Step to de- 
= is toanswer me honeſtly to a few Queſtions : Keep 
your Aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſervice, I ſnall like you 
better for it: Come, here's to encourage you. : 
[ Give: him Moy, 


Trap. Sir my humble Service to you. 
EA Well laid. 
Nay, TIl paſs my word he ſhan' t awindle i into Mo- 


x 1 I never heard a Gentleman talk better in my Life 
1 have ſeen ſuch a fort of a Face before, but where 1 
don't know, nor I don't care. It's your Glaſs, Sir. 
EHyp. Grammercy! Here Couſin, [drinks to Flo.] Come 
now, what made Don Philip turn you out of his Service? 
Why did you leave him? Trap, 


75 * OR 3 fag 5 9 
V. 17 ** N TI I 3 m N > = 
l 3&8 \ 
by 8 XZ 


20 "Ts time, ut ie Wi ba — _— 
{rhe Man was mad. dee _—_ 
100 Trap. Ay, ſtark adn ee — 
. Hp. In Love! How prays 
uc Trap. Very deep Up to . nit FOR —_— 
2M by this time, he would in—I would have had hien flopt 
 E when he was up to the Middle. | Ty 
Hyp. What was ſhe he was in Love with? 
Trap. 3 nt o 
\ Hyp. ow fora v Likeneſs own 
M 1 What ſort ot Devil? * myo 
Pap. The Damning Sorta Woman. | 
Hyp. Had ſhe no Name? 
| Trap. Her Chriſtian Name was Dona na Fypolia but her 
ou proper Name was Shittlecoclk. 
| Flo, How d'ye like that? Ade to | Hyp: _ 
it #yp.i Pretty well. [4/de roFlo.] Was ſhe handset — 
Trap. Umph——So! ſo ! 2 
Flo. How d' ye like that? |  vthy; 
Hyp. Umph-— 80 ſo! We Hadhe Witt | 
Trap. Sometimes. 
Hyp. Good Humour? N „ | 
bel Trap, Very ſeldom. | RO 
uv, Hyp. Proud? | EEE 
nd Trap. Ever. 
le Hyp. Was ſhe honeſt 25 
ep Trap. Very proud. 
ou Hyp. What! ory ae good Qualities? 
Trap. Faith ! Ld ad em. | = 
Y, Hyp. Hah ! D'ye think ſhe lov'd him? : = 
Trap. If ſhe did, twas as the Cobler lov his Wife: ; 9 
. How was that? | = 
. Trap. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told hisNeighs 
bour he lov'd her never the worse, but he was resoly'dthe 
þ Bitch _ ene e 1 
Hyp. Did ſne use 0 ? 
Top. Like a Jade. - 9 . 
e Flo. How d'ye do now? 5 [ToHy = 
? Hyp. I don't know — — methinks I— But auc W S zl 
„ Was e not handsom, ſay ye? Trap. M 


a "Sh o d, and ſhew 2 won mot 1 


__ Trap: Adeviliſh Tongue.” SE df od 
1 Was ſhe ugly? 7 5 
. Ay, fay that at your Peril. Ca 
Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhelook#. 
Faß. Look! Why faith, the Women: lookt very well 
when ſhe had a Bluſh in her Face. | 
| Hyp. Did ſhe often bluſh? _ | 
Tap. I never ſaw her.. woke 
' Hyp. Never ſaw her! Had ſhe no | Ct 8 arr. F What made 
him love her ? PT HAVE 
Trap. Really, 1 can't tell. 5 
Flo, How d ye like the Picture, Madam. 7 [4 de, 
Hyp. O! O! extremely well, the Roguehas put meinto 
aco Sweat. Iam as hmklevandl nding 38 * 


„ 


Enter Hof. 
Hoſt Gentlemen, your Dinner' s upon the Table 
Exit "bY 

| That well! Come Sir, at Dinner PII give you MW ou 
FE Inſtructions how you may ſerve yourself and me. bon 
- Trap. Come Sir. Ko Flo D 
Flo. Nay, dear Sir, no Ceremony. | 7 
Tra. Sir, your very humble Servant: = cap 
[ As they are going, Hyp. ſtops I 
» Hyp. Come back; here's one I don't care ſnou d me ( 
Trap. Sir, the Dinner will be cold. * ous 
Hp. Do you eat it, hot then, we are not hungry. | nat 
1 Trap. Sir, your humble Servant again. Exit Trap. 


Flo. You ſeem concern'd; whois it? 
7 p. My Brother Octa vio, as Ilire— Come this Way. 
They: retire. 

Enter Octavio, and a Ser van | 

dc. Faſper, run immediately to Roſara's Woman, tel 

| her J am juſt come to Town, * that Note —__ _ 

and ſtay for an Answer. 

= . 1 . 

Re- enter Hoſt, condufling Dow Parts p. 

Hoſt. Here, Sir, please to walk this way. 
Flo. And Don Philip by Fupiter. 
D. Phil. When Dy Servant comes, ſend himton meim- 
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| 8 ves Sir. | ob 37 8 
„His. Nay, then it's time e for ustomake r 3 
de, : [Exit CPE Flo. 
od. Don Philip. ; b 
el, D. Phil. Dear Octavio! | ; 
cod. What lucky Point of the Compaſs cou'd blow 1 us 
won one another ſo ? 
p D. Phil. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my Inclination n;: MW 
de ¶ But the worſt I ſee blows ſome good; I am overjoyd to MM 
ke you——But, what makes you ſo far from the Army? YI 
boa. Whothought to have found you ſo far from Sevill 5 
le, D. Phil. What do you do at Madrid? 
to W 08. O Friend, ſuch an unfortunate Occaſion, yet ſuch - 
| 1 Discovery! Such a Mixture of Joy and Torment 
10 poor Dog upon Earth was ever plagu' dwith, 
D. Phil. Unriddle, pra 
. o. Don't you ets about fix Months agoI wrote. 
u vou word of a dear delicious ſprightly Creature, chat had BM 
bombarded fora whole Summer to no purpose? | So 
0. D. Phil. Iremember. gh | 
08#. That fame filly, ſtubborn, . Angel, now. 
capitulates. | 
. D. PH. Then ſhe's taken. | 
: WW 04. I cam t tell that: For you muſt know, her « prefidi- | 
ous Father, contrary to his Treaty with me, and her Incli- 
N nution, is going to 
. D. Ph. Marry her to another ? 
O. Of a better Eſtate than mine it 8. She tells 
me here, he is within a Days march of her, begs me to 
come upon the ſpur to her Relief, and if I don't arrive too 
ate, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to open the Gates, 
| Wind let me enter the Town before him. There s her RK. 
„press, read it 5 
I xrorrra, FLon , and W appear in the Balcony, 
Hyp. Hark! Ae are talking of a Miſtreſs let's 
obſerre. 
Flo. Trappanti, there's your old Maſter. 1 
Tra. Ay, I know him again: But I may chance to tel! 
him, he did not know a good Servant when he had him. . 
| D. Ph, ( reads.) © „ has concluded a — _» 
4 c for 1 
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134 she wou'd, and ſpe wou'd not?: 
« fox me with one I never ſaw, and intends in twodaysto 
te perfect it; the Gentleman is expected every hour: In 
e the mean time, if you know any Friend that has a better 
* Title to me, adviſe him forthwith to put in his Claim: 
J am almoſt out of my Senſes, which you'll eaſily be- 
e Heve when I tell you, if ſuch a one ſhou'd make haſte, 
I ſhan't have time to refuſe him anything. 
Hyp. How's this? Eo 
D. Phil. No Name. 
Oct. She never wou d truſt it in a Letter: 
Flo. If this ſhou'd be Don Philip's Miſtreſs! 
Ta. Sir, you may take my Word it is, I know the Lady, 
and what the Neighbours ſay of her.. 
Hyp. This was a lucky Diſcovery——But hufh. 
D. Ph. What will you do in this Caſe? ee 
Od. That Idon't yet know, I am half diſtracted; I have 
juſt ſent my Servant to tell her I am come to Town, and 
beg an Opportunity to ſpeak with her : I long to ſee her: 
I warrant the poor Fool, will be ſo ſoft and humble, now! 
' ſhe's in a Fright. | oh 255 
D. PH. What will you propoſe at your meeting her? 
Oct. I don't know, may be another Meeting: At leaſt 
it will come to a kind Look, a Kiſs, Good-bye, and a 
Sigh! _— Ah !IfI can but perſuade her to run away with 


me. | 
D. Ph. Conſider! Hp 
D. P/. Ah! So Ido; what a Pleaſure *twou'd be to have 
her ſteal out of her Bed in a {ſweet Moonſhiny Night To 
hear her come pat, pat, pat. along in her Slippers, Wich 
nothing but a thin ſilk Night- gown looſe about her, and 
in this tempting Dreſs to have her jump into my Af 
breathleſs with Fear; her panting Boſom cloſe to tlie 
then to ſtifle her with Kiſſes, and curl myſelf about he 
ſmooth, warm Limbs, that breath an healing Odour from I 1a 
their Pores, enough to make the Senſes ake, or Fancy mad. 
D. Ph. Octavo, I envy thee: Thouart the happieſt Man 
in thy Temper. | * 
Oct. And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew: Prithee, 
what makes thee ſo much upon the hum drum? Well I nc 
are my Siſter and you come to a right Underſtanding yet? 
When do you marry ? | | Ayp. 
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to p. So now I ſhall have my Picture by another Hand. 
In D. PH. My Condition, Octavio, is very much like your - 
er Miſtreſs: She is going to marry the Man ſhe never abr, 
1: Ind I the Woman. 

Oct. *Dsdeath ! You make me tremble, E hope "ty not 
ny Miſtreſs.  . 

D. Ph. Thy Miſtreſs! That were an idle Fear, Madrid 
wide e e.v Gy if it were ( ſhe loving you) my 
Friendſhip and my Honour wou'd oblige me to o eli 

Oct. That's generous, indeed: But ſtill you amaze me! 
ire you quite broke off with my Siſter ? I hope ſhe has 
5, ven you no Reaſon to forget her. | 

Hyp. Now I tremble. - 

D. Ph. The moſt ſevere that ever Beauty printed in the, 
i MfHeart of Man, a Coldneſs unaccountable to —_— 2 
e oc. Pſhaw! Diſſembb d. 5 

Hp, Fah! 

D. PH. I can't _ it, Lovers are fin fatter's i into _- -_- 
Hope, but ſhe appear'd to me indifferent to ſo nice a Point. 
that ſhe has ruin'd me without the Trouble of reſolving it, 

' Flo. Well! Men are Fools. .--M 

Oct. And by this time ſhe's in Fits for your leaving her © Ml 
tis her Nature, I know her from her Bib and Baby ; Ire = 
member at five Years old the Vixen has faſted three a 
together in pure ſpight to her Governeſs. | 

Hyp. So! 

08. Nothing cou d ever in appearance make her dn 
or angry; always too proud to be oblig d, too high to be 
:fronted, and thought nothing ſo low, as to ſcem fond 
of revenge: She had a Stomach that cou d digeſt every 
ang but Humility. $ 

"Hyp. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. | 

Of. Yet with all this I've ſometimes ſeen her good-. | 
natur'd, generous, arid tender. | 

Hyp. There the Rogue was civil again. ELF 

p. Ph, I have thoughit ſo too. [Sightng,. 

Hp. How can he ſpeak of me with ſo much rim ear + 
's or all her Uſage of you, PIl be rack d if ſhe 
| WI rot 83 „ 

? D. 2b. I rather think 55 hated me: However, now 
. | 2 tis 


nne 1 
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ä 5 She In d, and ſhe . nor: _ 
IS tis tis pak, and I muſt endeavour to think no more of her: 


Hyp. Now I begin to hate 2 Ho 
Od. Then youare determined to ar rage other Lady D. 
D. Ph. That's my Buſineſs to Madrid. He 
Tyra. Which ſhall be done to _ Hand, D. 
D. PH. Beſides, Iam now obli ig d by Contract. | 
Oct. Then (tho ſhe be my Siſter ) may 3 © jealous [nal 
old, ill-natur'd Dog revenge your Quarrelto her than 
Hyp: Thank you, Sir. | 
D. Ph. Come, forget it. 1 
Oc. With all my Heart; let's go in nd drink your new 8 
Mliſtreſs's Health. When do you viſither? . 


D. Ph. I intended it immediately. But an unlucky Ac- 5 
dent has hinder d me; one of my Servants fell ſick upon ws f 
the Road, ſo that I am forc'd to make ſhift with one, and M 1 
he is the moſt negligent, ſottiſn Rogue in Nature, haslett thi 
the Portmantue, where all my Writings and Letters of abc 
Concern are, behind him at the laſt Town we lay, ſo that! 12 
can't properly viſit the Lady or her Father till I am able to 
aſſure them who I am. 1 
S. Why don't you go back yourſelfto ſee for em? 

D. Ph. I have ſent my Servant, for I am really tir d: 1 * 
was loth to appear too much concern d for em, leſt the Raſ- | 
cal ſnould think it worth his while to run ny with'em, wad 


Enter Servant to Ocravio. | 
Oct. How now ? . 
Ser. Here's an Anſwer, Sir. [Gives a Letter. 


Hyp. Come, we have ſeen 3 of the Enemy's Mo- ir 


tions to know it's time for us to decamp. 


da.oons, I muſt leave you this Minute, the 
ſllent for me; I am a Soldier, you know, and Orders muſt 


[Exit Hip. Flo. and Tra. from above. 
'O#. (to D. Ph.) My dear Friend, 1 _ thouſand Par- 


ind Creature has 


be obey'd, when I come off o' Duty, Ill immediately wait | | 

upon you. 
D. Phil. You'l find me ene or hear of me: Adieu. 
Exit Octay. 


| ._ *- Enter Hal; fo 
Prithes ſee if my Servant be come yet, 


Here House! 


1. 
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Hoſt. I believe he is, Sir; ĩs not he in Blue? | 5 
dy? D. Phil. Ay, where is the Sot? - | 

Hoff. Juſt refreſhing himself with a Glaſs atthe Gate, 

D. Phil. Fray! tell the Gentleman, rd ſpeak with him 
[Exit Heſs. | 
= n al the Neceſſaries of Life there is not a a Plague 
A chan Servants. Hey, Soto! 
Enter Sor o drunk. ; 
So:. Did you please to ſuch call, Sir? 
D. Phil. What's the Reason, Blockhead, 1 muſt always 
wait upon you thus ? | f 
\c. ot. Sir, I did not know anything of i it, 1—I—came_ 
on as oon as you ſe—ſe—ſe_ſent for me. | 
nd D. Phil. And why not without ſending, Sir? Did vou 
oY _ T expected no Answer to the Buſmeſs, I ſent you 
about? | 
. : Sot. Yes, 81 — 4 aid think you Wake Wing 
to chat i to have an Account ſo I ſtaid to take a IM i 
at the Door, because I wou d not be out of the way hun 
D. Phil. Lou are drunk, Rascal Where's FOE 
.] WF Nantue 2 » 

Sor. Sir, I am here if you please, III Sive you, the 
whole Account how the Matter is, huh ! 

D. Phil. My Mind misgives me—ſpeak Villain—- | 

{Strikes him. 

Sot. I wil, Sir, as ſoon as I can put - Words into an 
intelligible Order, I an't running away, 8 bt 

D. Phil. To the Point, Sirrah! oo Re 

Sor. Not of your Sword, dear Sir. " 

D. Phil. Sirrah, be. brief, or PI marchers; "505, OY 
the Portmantue ? Ms: 

Sot. Sir, as I hope to breath, I made all the ſtricteſt ck” 
in the World, and drank at every House upon the Road, 
going and coming, and ask ' d about it; and ſo at laſt, as 1 
ee: coming within a me of the Town here, I found 

. 

D. Phil. What? 

Fot. That it muſt certainly be loft. 
. Phil, "Dog: ; Le think this muſt N Gtisfy me 
I 5 him. 


uy 


A 
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you han t it about you — I 1 know anything of it 1 
wiſh I may be burnt. J 
D. Phil. Villain! Vour Life can t make me Satisfaction. che 
Sot. No, Sir, that's hard a Man's Life can — for 5 
my part. I. 
D. Phil. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a Sot, a Clod . 
of Earth? I ſhou d accuse myself for truſting him. 
Sot. Sir I had rat bought a Portmantue out of er 


my own Packet, than have had Tye: a Jo: about it. bri 
H. Phil. Be dumb | „ 
Sot. Ahuh! Ves. | the 
D. Phil. If this Rascal had . 3 owdnot I che 
1 2d to come back again I am confounded Lin 


Neither Do Dan Manuel, nor his Daughters know me, nor I in 
any of his Family. IF I ſhou'd not viſit him till I can re- 
ceive freſh 7 from my Father, he ll in the mean time 
think himself affronted by my Neglect What ſhall Ido? 
Suppose I. go and tell him my Mistortune, and beg his Pa. 
tience till we can hear again from Sevill. I muſt think! 
Hey, Sot?  [Exount, 
of: ;; Re-enter Hrrotrra, Fora, and 'TRAPPANTI, 
Trap. Hold, Sir, let me touch up your Fore-topa little, 
Hyp. So! My Gloves _— Well, Trappanti, you know 
your Bufnels, and if 1 marry the Lady, you know my 
Promiſe too 
Trap. Sir, 1 ſhall remember em both Odſo! I had 
like to have forgot here, House A Baſon and Waſhball 
Hue a Razor about me hey! Lee ] Let me take 
off your Wig, Sir. 
Hyp. 57. When s the matter? 
Trap. Sir, you are not ſhay'd. - 


| 

f 

k 
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p. Shav'd! 
Trap. Ever while Ker live, Sir, go with ſmooth Chin 
to your Miſtreſs Hey ! [Knocks 


Hyp. This Pu _ ſo e mewith his Impert- 
e I ſhall As 4 and di Lore myſelf. 

Trap. Why Diego. | [Knock . 

Hyp. Pſha ! Prithee don't ſtand fooling, we Tein r 

Flo. Ay, ay, ſnave another time. 


DD. Dab. 


. 
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are Trap. Nay, what you please, Sir, your Beard is not: 
F much, n [ Taking ber by the Chin. 
— 4 A , and to-morrow too: ww, Sir, -w ſee | 
on. | the Co ready, and put in the things? 
for Trap. Sir, I. lee the Coach ready, and put iachethings 
Exit'Tra 

lod Flo. Come, Madam, Courage ! Now let's da — 
thing for the Honour of our Sex, give a Proof of our Parts, 8 
tor! and tell Mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buſtle, and = 
| bring about as well as the beſt of em 

Hyp. Well aid, Flora: For che l Honour of our Sex be it 
then, and let the grave Dons think themſelves as wiſe as 
they om 3 but Nature knows there goes more Wit to 
the Mana r eq of ſome Amours, than the hardeſt Point 
in Politic a 


Therefore to Men th' Affair of State's confers, a} 
62 Y 


IWiſely to us the State of Love's afſign'd,. 
As Love's the . Bang 8 Mankind. 


[Exeunf. 
* þ : f 89 4 + * 5 


1 | DT 
d | | 
4 Scexs, Don Manuel's Houſe. | 


Enter ROSARA and Viverrs. 


Vil,” T Ear Reaſon. 
Ro. Talk of Octavio then. 
in Vil. How do you know but the Gentleman your Father | 
. | 4cfigns you for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he? Have 
i- auttle Patience; if you ſhou'd happen to like him as wal 
would not that do your Buſineſs as well? _ ——_ 
g. Ko. Do you expect Octavio ſnou ud thank you for this? _— 
18 Vil. The Gentleman is no Fool. .-* Mm 
Ro, 175 hate any one * is not aFriend to his is Love. | 1 
. B 4. 8 ii, 


"Eben wou NR 225 hs i not: 


= Hang em, ſay I: But can't one quench the Thirs Ro. 
| 3 jumping into the River? Is there no Difference Lil. 
between Cooling and Drowning? Octavio now in a very the H 
good Poſt keep him there I know the Man: He Made 
underſtands the Buſineſs he is in to a Hair: But faith, you'll N 
ſpoll him; he's too oy a TOs and too poor a one for 
. Husband. | 
Ro. Poor! He has enou gh. 
yil. That's the moſt he has. 
Ro. T will do our Buſineſs. 
Vl. But when you have no Portion (which I'm afraid / 
you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have enough of 225 you 
and how will your Buſineſs be done then, pray His 
Ro. Pſhah ! Tou talk like a Fool! 
Vil. Come, come, if Octavio mult be the Man, I ay, MW © 
let Don Philip be the Husband. my 
. Ro. I tell you, Fool, II have no Man but an Husband, M - 
and no Husband but Octavio: When you find Im weary of | 
him, Vl give you leave to talk to me of ſomebody elſe. W. 
Vill. In vain, I ſee I ha' done, Madam one muſt | ou 
have time to be wiſe: But, in the mean while what do ye M 
reſolve ? Poſitively not to marry Don Phil: 
- Ro. I don't know what I ſhall do, 2 | I ſee Ofavin; : 


When did he ſay he wou'd be here? tl 
Vil, Oh ! Idare not tell you, Madam. 5 
Ro. Why? 3 - - | Y 
Vil. Tam brib'd to the contrary. 5 4 
„Ro. By whom? _ n 


Vil. Odavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely Piece of 


Gold, not to tell you what time he wou'd be here. 


\ 
Ro. Nay, then Viletta, here are two Pieces that are I « 
twice as lovely; tell me when I ſhall ſee him. 


vil. Umh! Theſe are lovely Pieces indeed. [Smiling 
Ro. When, Viletta ? 


Vil. Have you no more of em, Madam ? 


5 Ro. Pſhah ! There, take Purſe and all; will that content 
thee ? 


vil. O! Dear Madam, I ſhou'd be anconſcionable to 
deſire more; but rides was lng! to have em all firſt. 
8 5 C Curhing 
Ro. 


rt Ro. „ "Ih MW ts 
ce vil. Why the poor Gentleman has been hankering foie 
ry the Houſe this quarter of an Hour; but I did not obſerve, 
Je Madam, you were willing to ſee him, till you bad cpn- 
'l1 MY vinc'd me by fo plain a Proof, , 
or Ro. Where's my Father? 
vil. Faſt aſleep in the great Chair. 
Ro. Fetch him in then before he wakes. | 
Vil, Let him wake, his Habit will protect him. 
Ro. __ Habit?! 
id vil. Ay, Madam, he's turn'd Frier to come at you; if 
u, WM your Fa er ſurpriſes us, I haye a Lie ready whey 
hit, ocavio, you may enter. 
Enter Oc r Avi in a Frier's Habit. 5 
Oct. After a thouſand Frights and Fears, do! lire to ſee 
my dear Roſara once again, and kind. 
Ro, What ſhall we do, Octavio? [ Looking kindly on i 
Oct. Kind Creature! Do! Why as Lovers ſhou'd do; 


ourſelves faſt in the Church-Knot, * HOP? FRO and 
Mothers. — 

Ro. And Fortunes too? 

Oct. Pſhah! We ſhall have i it one Day: They muſt leave | 
their Mony behind em. 

Ro. Suppoſe you firſt bom my Father's Good-nature 1 
You know he once encourag d your Addreſſes. 1 
O;. Firſt let's be faſt marry d; perhaps he may be good- 
natur d when he can't help it: If we ſhou d try him now, 
*twill but ſet him more upon his Guard againſt us: Since 


what no- body can undo; let's run away this Minute, tie 5 


we are lifted under Love, doy't let us ſerve in a ſeparate 


e Garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your Arms, whip a Suit 
of Night-Cloths into your Pocket, _ let's march off i in | 


. a e together. 
Ro. Ah! My Father. 
08. Dead! 
t Vil. To your Function. 
| Enter Don MANUEL, 
0 D. Man. Viletta. 1 
Til. Sir. 


3 Man. Where's LANE Daughter? 
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Vl. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. 5 
D. Man. Diſturb her! Why, hard dans? 
Null. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. 

D. Man. Confeſſion! I don't like that; a young Wo- 
man ought to have no Sins at all. 
pyil. Ah! Dear Sir, there's no living without em. 

D. Man. She's now at Years of Discretion. 
vil. There's the Danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the raſting 
bs 3 One has really no Reliſh of a Sin till Fifteen. 

Ma. Ah! Then the Jades have ſwinging Stomachs: 

I find her Averſion to the Marriage I have propos d her, 
has put her upon disobedient Thoughts: There can be no 
Confeſſion without Guilt. 

Vil. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Conlelficn. | 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem wicked: Wl ler 

Huſ, you ſhall confeſs for her, I'l have her ſend her Sins iff by 
by you, you know em I'm ſure; but I'll know what the Pe 
Frier has got out of her Save you, Father. : 
Oct. Blefs you, Son. o | 

D. Ma. How now, what's become of Father Benedic : 2 Wl be 


Why is not he here? 
| Vil. Sir, he is not well, and ſo defir 4 this Gentleman, ne 
his Brother here, to officiate for him. | bs 
D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a Confeflor, 
Vil. Ay, Sir! He has not been long at it. 25 h 


Oct. Nor don't deſire to be long in it; I wiſh I underſtand i 
it well enough to make a Fool of my old Don here. [4/ide. Il 1 
D. Ma. Well, Sir, how do you find the Pulse of Iniqui- 
ty beat there? What Sort of Sin has ſhe moſt Stomach too? 
och. Why truly, Sir, we have all Frailties, and your 
Daughter has had moſt powerful Temptations. | 
D. Ma. Nay, the Devil has been very ney with her I | 
these two Days. 
Od. She has told me a moſt lamentable Story. 
D. Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable Story N a 
Moſt damnable Lie. 
ct. Indeed, Son, I find by her Confeſſion, that you are 
much toblame for your tyrannical Government of her. 
D. Ma. Hey-day! What has the Jade been inventing, 
Sins for me, and confeſſing em inſtead of her own? Let 
me come ſhe ſhallbe lock d up till ne repents em too. . 
Oc. 


e? 
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oa, — Thisis now a Corroboration of your 
Guilt: This is inhuman. | | 
D. Ma. Sir, I have done: But pray, if you pleaſe let's 
come to the Point ; What are theſe terrible Cruelties, that 
this tender Lady accuses me of? g 
Od. Nay, Sir, miſtake her not: She did not with any 
malicious Deſign, expoſe your Faults, but as hero wnde- © 
pended on em: Her Fr ties were the pale queue of 
1 Cruelty. 
D. Ma. Let's have em both, Antecedent and Conſe- 
vent. | 
a Oct. Why, ſhe confeſt her firſt maiden, i innocent Affecti· 
on, had long been ſettled upon a young Gentleman, whose 
Love to her you once encourag d; and after their moſt ſo- 
lemn Vows of mutual Faith, you have moſt barbarouſly 
broke in upon her Hopes, and to the utter Ruin of her 
Peace, contracted her to a Man ſhe never ſaw. 
D. Man. Very good, I ſee no Harm in all this. 
OX, Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, might 
be of weight enough to make you ſerious. 
D. Man. Serious! So I am, Sir, what a devil, muſt 1 
_ be melancholy becauſe 1 have got her a good Hus- 
Oct. Her Melancholy may tell You, Sir, ſhe can't think 
him a good one. 
D. Man. Sir J underſtand thinking better than ſhe, and 
I'll make her take my Word. 
Oct. What have you to object againſt the Man ſhe likes ? 
D. Man. The Man I like! 
Oc. Suppoſe the unhappy Youth ſhe loves ſhou'd throw 
ur diſtracted at your Feet, and try to melt you into 
it 55 
B. Man. Ay! That if he ean. | | 
Oct. You wou'd ndt, Sir, refuſe to hear him. 
D. May. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him ming that I am 
ſure will ſignify nothing. 
Oct. Were you one Moment to reflect upon the Pangs 
which ſeparated Lovers feel, were Nature dead i in you, 


that Thought might wake her. 


D. Man. Sir, when I am ask d to do a Thing I have not 
a Mind to do, my Nature ſleeps like a Top. no OA. 
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08. Then I muſt tel you, Sir, this Obſtinacy obliges 
me, as a Church- man, to put you in mind of your Duty; 
and to let you know too, 9280 ought to pay more Reverence 
to our Order. 

D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the Sin of marrying 
my Daughter to the beſt Advantage: And ſo, if you pleaſe, 
Father, you may walk home __— when anything lies 
upon my Conſcience, I'll fend for you. 

Ot. Nay, then, tis time to claim a Lover's Right, and 
ds tell you, Sir, the Man that dares to ask Roſara from me, 
isa Villain. [throws of off his Diſguiſe, 

- Vil, So! Here willbe fine Work! -. Aſide. 

D. Man. * * | GAs 

Oct. Vou'll find me one, unleſs you do me ice: 
Since, not the Bonds of —. Nature, be Juſtice 5 
Reaſon can oblige you, I am reduc'd to take a ſurer, ſhorter 
way, and force you to be juſt. I leave you, Sir, to think 
re. - -.- [Walks about angrily. WI fel 
D. Man. Ah! Here's a Confeſſor! Ah! That Jade of W 0 
mine. — and that other Jade of my Jade 's here has pr 
been rare Doings— Well? It ſhan't hold long, Madam 
| Thall be neos d to-Morrow Morning Hah? Sir's in a 

great Paſſion here, but it won't do thoſe lon, Strides, 
Pon, will never bring you the ſooner to your Miſtre 
Roſara! Step into that Cloſet, and fetch my Spectacles off 

o the Table there. Tum, tumm ' . . [Sings. 

vil. I don't like the old Gentleman's ; Looks. 425 
- Ro. This Obſtinacy of yours, my dear Father, you ſhall 
finds runs in the Family: Exit Ro. and P. Man. locks her in. 
D. Man. Tum, dum, dum! „ Sings. 
O;. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt Friend, to 
defer this Marriage for three Days. 

D. Man. Tum, tum, tum! 


Vil. Sir, you have lock d my Miſtreſs Wm > [Perth 
D. Man. Tum, dum, dum! 


Vil. If you pleaſe to lent me the Key, Sir, Tl nt her 
out. - 


=D. Man. Tum, them. um! 


Od. You might afford me at 8 5 as 1 am a Gentleman, 
2 civil . Sir- | 


p. 1. 


D. Man. Why then, in one Word, Sir, you ſhall not 
marry my bu and as you are a Gentleman, Im ſure 


you won't think it . Manners to ſtay in my Houſe, _ 


when I ſubmiſſively beg of you to walk out. 

OF. You are the Father of my Miſtreſs, and ſome- 
thing, Sir, too old to anſwer, as you ought, this Wrong; 
therefore, I'll look for Reparation where I can with Ho- 
nour take it ; and fince you have oblig'd me to leave your 
Houſe, I'll watch it carefully, Il know who dares enter 
it. This, Sir, be ſure of, * Man that offers at Roſara's 
Love ſhall have one Virtue, ba at leaſt, I'll be his 
Proof of that, and e er he ſteps before me, force him to 
deſerve her. . Exit Oct. 
D. Man. Ah! Poor Fellow! He's mad now, and does 
not know what he wou d be at But however, twill be 
no harm to provide againſt him Who waits there? 

ng, Enter a Servant. | : 
Run you for an Alguazil, and bid your Fellows arm them- 
ſelves, J expect Miſchief at my Door immediately: If 
Octavio offers any Diſturbance, knock him down, and 


bring him before me. : LEM = 


Vil. Hifti Don't I hear my Miſtreſs's Voice? 
Ro. [ within] Viletta ! 5 ThE 
Vil. Here! here, Madam——Bleſs me; what's this? 
[ Viletta liſtens at the Cloſet-door, and Rosara 
thruſts a Billet to her thro' the Key-hole. 
Ha! AB. to Octavio a —-Hem. | 


[ Puts it into her Boſom. 


D. Ma. How now, Huſſy, what are you fumbling about 
that Door for? . — 
Vil. Nothing, Sir; I was only peeping to ſee if my Mi- 


ſtreſs had done Prayers yet. | | 8 
D. Ma. Oh! She had as good let em alone, for ſhe ſhall 


never come out till ſhe has Stomach enough to fall too 
upon the Man I have provided for her. But hark you, Mrs. 
Modeſty, was it you, pray, that let in that able Comforter 
for my Babe of Grace there? 1 8 bo 
Vil. Yes, Sir, I let him in. Lou 
D. Ma. Did you ſo!——Hah! Then if you please, Ma- 
dam Fl let you out—go—go—get a Sheet of 1 | 
"0 EEE aper 
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e wou'd, and ſhe wou'd n 5a 


„ k ur 
po Pier ck Pack of thine as long as I live, 
Vil. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange Humour, that 
you won't know when a Servant does as ſhe ſhou'd do, 
D. Ms. Thou art ſtrangely impident. | 

Vl. Only the fartheſt from it in the World, Sir. I. 

D. Ma. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken, did'ſt not thou 

ons now thou let'ſt him 
. Yes——but*twas in disguise for I did not deſign 

you uod ſee him, because * Im did not care E 
Miſtreſs ſhou d ſee him. 

D. Ma. Hah! 
bin. And J knew at che fametime, the had a Mind to ſe 

D. Ma. Hah! | 

Vil. And you know, Sir, that the Sin of floving him had 
lain upon her Conſcience a 

time ſhe ſhou'd come to a thorough Confeſſion, 
. Man. Hah ! 

Vil. So upon this, bir, as you feet i in, 

that's all. 


D. Man. Nay, if it be ſo as thou ſay ſt, he Was a proper 


Confeſſor indeed. 

vil. Ay, Sir, tor you know this was not a ſpiritual Fa- 
ther's Butineſs. 
D. Man. No, no, this Matter was utterly carnal. 


Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my Miſtreſs is 


not beholden to me. 
D. Man. Oh ! Extremely: But you'll go to Hell, my 


Dear, for all this; tho' perhaps you'll chuse that Place: 


think you never much car d for your Husband's Company; 
and, if I don't miſtake, you ſent him to Heaven in the old 
Road. Hark! What Noise is that? Noiſe without. 


Vil. So, Octavio's puſhing his Fortune, he'll have a Wife 
or a Halter, that's poſitive Ill go ſee which. ¶ Exit Vi, 


Enter a Servant haſtily. 
D. Man. How now ? 


Serv. O Sir, Octavio has ſet upon a Couple of Gentle» 


men juſt asthey were lighting out of a Coach at the Door; 


one of them, I believe, is he that i is to marry 3 | 


Miſtreſs, 


Things, and let me never ſee that 0 


great while ; ſo I thought it 


hat 
hat 


* 


„ 


liſtreſs, I heard em name her Name; I'm afraid there 
fill be Mischief, Sir, there they are all at it helter skelter. 
D. Man. Run into the Hall, take down my Back, Breaſt, 
nd Head- piece, call an Officer, raise the Neighbours, give 
ne my great Gun, Fl] ſhoot him out of the Garret Win- 
ow. V [Exit Don Manuel. 
Enter HxrorrrA and FLORA, putting up their Swords ; 
Ocrtav1o in the Alguaxil's Hands, and TRAPP anti. 
Hyp. Bring him along. This is ſuch an Inſolence! Damn 
t, at this Rate, no Gentleman can walk the Streets. 
Flo. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with our 
Pockets than our Perſons : Are our things ſafe? _ 
Tra. Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I ſaw his 
word out; I gueſt his Deſign, and ſcower'd off with the 
fortmantue. | | FH | 
Hyp. Tl know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 
Od. Prithee young Man, don't be troubleſom, but thank 
the Raſcal that knockt me down for your Eſcape. | 
Hyp. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had not been 
nockt down, I ſhould have ow'd my Eicape to the fame 
rm you waw'd have ow d the Reward for your Inſolence: 
Pray, Sir, what are you? Whoknows you? , 
Oct. I'm glad, at leaſt to find tis not Don Philip that's my 
Rival. | 70 e 55 [ Afrde.. 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman 5 4 
he belongs to the Army. 1 5 
Hyp. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like a Gentle- 
man, I deſire your Meaning of thoſe familiar Queſtions 


you ask'd me at the Coach-fide. 


Oct. Faith, young Gentleman, I'll be very ſhort ; I love 
the Lady you are to marry ; and if you don't quit your | 
pretences in two Hours, it will entail perpetual Danger 
upon you and you Family. | 1 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's equal for, rot 
me, if I'm not as fond of cutting your Throat as you can 
be of mine. | | . 8 

OZ. If I were out of theſe Gentleman's Hands, on my 
Word, Sir, you ſhou'dn't want an opportunity. _ 1 

Hyp. O! Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect neither of . 
us; my Friend, and Ill be your Bail from them, _ . 25 

8 ; | Flo. 
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Flo. the Sir, 3 bail you; and if you hol Sir, magi 
bring your Friend, 'm his: Damn me! What, * think {Wquain! 


you have Boys to deal with? _ D.. 
Oct. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and ſhall _—_— to kiſs your 5 
Hands about an Hour hence, at. — _ ers. O 


Flo. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. Re. 


Hip. Releaſe the Gentleman. | LY 

Serv. Sir, we dare not, without my Maſter” 8 order 4 

| Here hei Is, Sir. i 
enen Manu q 


D. Ma: How now, Bully Confeſſor? What! In Limbo? | 
Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am proud Dear 
to call my Father, commanded me to deliver this into the ¶ nour 
Hands of his moſt dear and worthy Friend Don Manuel Ice L 
Grimaldi, and at the ſame time gave me Aſſurance of a D. 
kind Reception. deep 

D. Ma. Sir, youare thrice welcome; let me embrace I #1 
ye: Pm overjoy'd to ſee you Your Friend, Sir? pon 
Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who has F 
done me the Honour of his Company from Sevill, Sir, to {MW O. 
afliſt at the Solemnity of his Friend's Happineſs. the © 
D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome ; I ſhall be proud to know Abe a 
you. con! 


Flo. You do me Honour, Sir. like 
Enter VILE TTA, who ſlips a Note into Octav1o's Hand am 
. unſeen and Exit. | my 


il. Send your Anſwer to me. — rud 
D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. don 
Hyp. Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little Skill in the Sword. Z 
D. Ma. Iam glad of it; however, give me leave to in- Il the 
terrupt our Buſineſs for a Moment, *till I have done you 
Juſtice on the Perſon that offer'd you this Inſolence at my 
Gate. 

Eyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a Gentle- 
man, and beg you would not let my Honour ſuffer, by re- 
cCeiving a lame Reparation from the Law. 

D. Ma. A pretty mettled Fellow, faith muſt not let 
him fight tho. [4/{;4e.] But, Sir, you don't know, per- 
haps, how deeply this Man is your Enemy? 

N. Sir, I know more of his Spleen and Folly than you 
e z 


w 
CI 


TR ar | 


D. Man. Diſcharge hm: ! Pray conſider, Sir 9 75 
[ They ſeem to talk. 
od, Als. Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tempeſt. 
Reads. ] I charge you dont hazard my Ruin ani your. own, 
by the Madneſs of 8 Quarrel: The Cloſet Windew where 
I am; is but a Step to the Ground. Be at the ow: | 
door of the Garden exaitly in the tloſe-of the Evenin 
2 you will certainly nd one Than Pri you in . 6 
beſt Way of S rid of a Rival. 
Dear kind Creature! Now, if my little Don s Fit of Ho- 
nouy does but hold out to bait me, dat the lappieſt Dogin 
the Univerſe. Fo 
D. Man. Well, Sir, fnce 1 fad y your Honour i is dipt ſo 
deep in the Matter Here.. releaſe the Gentleman. 
Flo. So, Sir; you have yourFreedom,cyou: may depend 
upon us. 
Eyp. You wil find us Punctusl—f Sir, your Servant. 
ct. So, now | have A handſom Occaſion to put off 
the Tilt too. Gentlemen, I ask LW Pardon; I begin to 
be a little ſenſible of the Raſhneſs J eommitted; and, I 
confeſs, your manner of treating me has been ſo very much 5 
like Men of Honour; that I think myſelf oblig d from the 
ſame Principles to aſſure ye, that tho I love Rara equal to 
my Life, yet no Confideration ſhall perſuade me to be a 
rude Enemy, even to my Rival: I thank you for my Free- 
dom, and am your humble Servant. [Exit Oct. 
Ey p. Your Servant, Sir think we releas d my Bro- 


ther very nn but I han t done with him. 


[Ale to Flora. 
D. Man. What can kia ſudden Turn of Civility mean - 
lam atraid*tis but a Cloak to ſome new Roguery he 
his Head. 7 
Hyp. I don't know bow old it may be, but my Servant 
here has diſcover'd a Piece of Villany of his, that exceeds 
any other he can be capable of. | 
8 D. Man. Is it polfible ? n would you let him g 
. 
* Becauſe Im ſure! FL can do me no harm, Sir. 
D. Man. 


C 
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D. aan, Pra y beplain, Sirz What lait? e 
Hyp. This Flow can inform you——For,to fi | 
he's much better at a Lie. 2 Af 
D. Man. Come hither, Friend: Pray what is this Bk ; 
neſs? | 
hp. Ay; What was that you · o The w en 08, 
vo and another Gentleman, Wee 
Trab. Why, Sir, as L was unbueklirig m Fortmantu 
ru ard there, I obſerv d Octavio and anc Spar k ver 


_ «familiar with your Honour's Name; u whi „ Sir, D 

N * hon the Ears of my Ciriohty, 41 took in al che hey 

D. Ilan. Seereise Friend? 2 

Trap. A Brother-Rake, 0 3a damn'd [o ran 14 lloy 1 

D. Man. 801 Ao; 

Flo; How fanillarythe Rogue treats his old Maſter; on 
Hyp, Poor Don Philip! [46Y; 

— Trap. Says one of em, . he, No, damn him, 1 3 

; ages: meaning you, Sir) woll never let you have h 

"by fair means; however, ſays OBavio, Tlltry ſoft Word 15 

But if choſe wo t do, bully him, ſays Vother. "7 

D. Man. Ah, poor Dog“ But that would not "is 5 

"ther: Sir, he mu fun both today to no purpoſe. I, - 

Tyrap. Say you fo, Sir! Then you'll find what I ay isa : 
of a-piece. Well! And if neither of theſe will do f 

he, you muſt e en tilt the young Prig your Rival, (meaning 4 

"= then, Sir Ie Hg i. 

D. Man. Ha, ha! That, T perocive, my Spark: did aaf 

greatly care for. 55 


Trab. No, Sir; that, he found, was catching a Tartz & 
"bud, my Maſter fought like a Lion, Sir, 
p. Truly, I did not ſpare him. | M, 
Flo. No. Faith after he was knock d down. Ca 8 
Trap. But now, Sir, comes the Cream of the Rogu A 
- Hyp.. Pray obſerve, Sir. | 5 
Trap. Well ſays. Sly-looks, and if all theſe fail, T have: 
rare Trick in my Head, that will certainly defer the Marri 15 
* for 3 or 4 Days at leaſt, and in that time the Devil's in 
you don't find an Opportunity to run away with her. ne 
D. Man, Wou d * ſo, My: Dog, but bel N . jy 


+; 0. Sir! Voull find we were 05 ar ape 
a, ee SI 8 . 
D. Man. Tray, Su, let s heat : What was -this Trick to 
egy Friend? Tran eit Gio 
. Why; Sir, tolarm you, that! my. Maſter eas an 
in —.— and that Sly-looks as the true Don Philip, ſent 
is Father from Sevil to marry your Daughter. upon 
ich (ſays he) the old Putt (meaning you again, Siu) 13 
will be ſo bambus, that— 5 
D. Man. But pray, Sir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb 
Wconclude, that the old Putt was to believe all this? Had 
they no ſham Proofs, that they propos d to bamboozle me 
with, as you call it? | 
Trap. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was retty wal aid 
2 ' P11 pretend (ſays he) that the Raſcal your Rival 
e Lev, ou then, Sir) has robb'd me of my Portmantue, 
put up all my Jewels, Mony, and Letters af 
1 from my Father: We are neither of us 
known in Madrid; (ſays he) ſo that a little mpudence, = 
1grave Face, will certainly ſet thoſe two Dogs a ſnarling, 
while you * away with the Bone. That's al. Sir. 
— —_ udent Rogue! 
ink ye, 8 ? Was not this Buſineſs pretty 
hands ay Ki Jad? Ee, 


Flo. Faith, it might have wrought a very. ridiculous 
Conſequence. 
D.:Man. Why truly, if we had not been wre am by 
this Diſcovery, for ought I know, Mr. Dog might have 
in away with the Bone indeed: But if you pleaſe, Sir, 
tary nce theſe i ingenious Gentlemen are ſo pert upon the mat- 
ter, we'll let em ſee that you and I have Wit enough to do 
our Buſineſs, and e een clap up the Wedding to-morrow 
fe 2 | 
Sir, you are too obliging But will your Daugh- 
e ink ye, be prevail'd with ? 
D. Man. Sir, I'll prepare her this Minute— it's pity, | 


£65 : 


5 methinks, we releas d that Bully, tho + 
: Hyp. Not at all, Sir; I dont ſuppoſe he can have the 


Impudence to purſue this Deſign: Or, if he ſhou'd, Sir 
J. C we Know- him betore-hand. 


yp | C * D. Man, 


e le enn.  3t 
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D. Ma. Nay, that's „ ks buztherefir 1 
Flo. 


methinks, I'd have him come: I love a to laugh 

in my Sleeve at an impudent Rogue, when re he — Tra. 

do me no harm: Udsfleſh! 1 he comes the Dog ſhan'Mmſel! 

know whether I believe him or not IN * the ole to 

Putt can ee eee Hyp. 
- Hyp. Egad, Sir, your're in the right on t knock hi aim dre 1 

down wit his own Weapon. 8 rats, 


Tra, And when he is down, I have 2 Trick to keep hi 1 
nake 


ſo. 
"Flo. The erte ir t if we don taal this Raſcal among Tra 


us. iich a 
D. Ma. A Son of A Whore, _——I am ſorry welethin now 
ſo ſoon, Faith. | od 


Flo. We might as well have held him a little. Ie o 
_- Hyp. Really, Sif, upon ſecond thoughts, I wiſh weſſſlſte 
1 His excuſing his Challenge ſo abruptly, makes me cam 
fancy he is in hopes of carrying his Point ſome other ¶crate 
way. Did not you _—_— © hs d chaps s Woman 
whiſper him ? | 
D. Mz. Humbh! . 
Flo. They | ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. | 
Hyp. I can't ſay about what but it gs worth ou 


While to be upon our guard. H 
D. Ma. lamalarm'd! _ ooo 
y. Where is your Daughter at this tine? ton 
D. Ma. I think ſhe's pretty ſafe, — but TN £0 make E 
her ſure. B 
Flo. Twill ben no harm to look about ye, Sir. Where Ss Wis 

her Woman? F 
D. Ma. Tilbeuponher dee — he ſhall beſearch's I ; 
for intelligence Vou' ll excuſe me, Gentlemen, Ihe: 

Fp. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you. to 


D. Ma. If I find all fate, I'll return mm and I Mc 
then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old Stories of my 

mu Friend Fernando. Vour Servant. [ Exit. D. M. w. 
Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. —— Trappanti, 
thou'rt a rare Fellow, thou haſt an admirable Face, and I be 

when thou dy'ſt, I'll have thy whole Statue caſt in the 
lame Metal, | 1 | 
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Or, the kind Impoſtor. 33 


Flo. Twere pity the Rogue was not bred to the Law. 
Tra. So tis indeed, Sir, A Man ſhould not praiſe 
mſelf; but if I had been bred to the Gown, I dare ven- 
re to ſay, become a Lye as well as any Man that wears it. 
Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt. But Sirrah, we 
im we more Work for ye: You muſt get in with the Ser- 
znts, attack the Lady's Woman: There, there's Ammu- 
inWition, Rogue! [Gives him Mony.] Now try if you can 
ke a Breach into the Secrets of the Family. EO 
Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant you—— I cou'dnever yet meet 
ith a Woman that was this ſort of Piſtol-proof, I have 
Inown a handful of theſe do more than a Barrel of Gun- 
oder; the French charge all their Cannon with e ; 
te only Weapon in the World, Sir. I remember my old 
laſter s Father us d to ſay, the beſt Thing in the Greek 
tammar was —— Arguriois lonchaſy Machou, kai Panta 
ſrateſeis. = 8 { Ex, Tra. ] 
Ey p. Well, dear Flora, let me kiſs thee. Thou haſt 
lone thy part to a Miracle. | | 
Flo. Egad I think ſo; Didn't I bear up briskly ? Now if 
Don _ ſhould come while my Blood's up, let him look 
to himſelf. | 1 N | 
Hyp. We fhall find him a little ay I believe; for, 
poor Gentleman! he is like to meet with a very odd Recep- 
ton from his Father-in-law. LS Co. 
Flo. Nay, we've done his Buſineſs there, I believe. 
Hyp. How glibly the old Gentleman ſwallow'd Trappan- 
3 Wis Lye! | h | 
. Flo: And how rarely the Rogue told it! | 
d Hyp. And how ſoon it work d with him! For, if you 
pleaſe (ſays he) we'll let him ſee that we haye Wit enough 
; to do our buſineſs, and clap up the Wedding to-morrow 
Morning. ns be „ „ 
Fo. Ah! we have it all the way Well, what muſt 
. we do next? re fe? 33 ne 
A Eyp. Why now for the Lady Ill be a little brisk upon © © 
I I her, and then VFC . 
No. Victoria! 1 SH . Exeunt. 
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34 She wol d, and ſhe: woy'# not; 
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The $ CENE continues. 
| | T 
ys VILETTA haſty ; Don Mag and TRAPPANTI 3e Frie 
bind, obſerving her. „ : 


2 YO! With much ado 1 tave given the old Don tha vy. 
| flip; he has dangled with me thro every Room 


a 
in bes House, high and low, up Stairs and down, as cloꝗ - 
to my Tail as a great Boy hankering after one of his Mo- v0 
ther's Maids. - Well — now we will ſee what Monfieu \1 


Octavio ſays.  [Takesn Letter from her Boſom 
Trap. Hiſt ! There ſhe is; and alone: When the Devil Ts 

has anything to do with a Woman, Sir, that's his time te 

take her : Stand close. 

D. Ma. Ah! He'sat work Already There's a Letter. 

Trap. Leave her to me, Sir, Ill read it. 

Vil. Hahi Two Piſtoles ! Well, III ay t that for him, 
| the Man knows his Buſineſs, his Letters always come 
Poſt-paid. {While ſhe is reading, Trappanti ſteal 

| behind, and looks over her Shoulder. 

Dear Viletta, convey the inclos'd immediately to your Mi- 
ftreſs, and as you prize my Life, uſe all poſſible means t0 

* keep the old Gentleman from the Cloſet, till you are ſurt 
pe is ſafe out of the Window. ©. Your real Friend. 
_ Trap, Octavio! © _ | Reading. 
Vil. Al! ¶ Shrie bing. 
Trap. Madam, Your Ladyſhip! 8 FP bundle Servant. 


vil. Youre very impertinent, methiniks, to look over 
Arber People's Letters. 


* Trap. Why —-I never read a Letter' in my Life with- 
out looking it over. | 

vil. Le don't know: any Buſineſs you had to look upon this. 

N A. 


Or, the kind Impoſtor.. "JF 5 


There's the . not kno 
N 8 _ ma d 


ou may chance to have your Bones broke, Mr. 
coxcomb. 

Trap. Sweet Honey y-comb, dort be ſo v iſnz orit . 
— your Counsel, d. d' ye fee, I don't know my Bones 
t eme FM but if I mock, 1 whose Bones 


'n 
y for it then 
5 The Fool Gays true, 1 bad better wheedle him. 


[Aſide. 
end; My dear Queen, don't be frighted —1 come as a 
* now be ſerious. 


| you, What wand ou 7 | Pr 
=» Ou 9 E lon ve an in 
122 Y * e 


cept one. 
1 lende 
Trap. V ray, how man ers 
ou - Toby paid for, rs, how has 5 
Mitre 5, and has no Occaſion to write to her? Pr you, 
Child, tho you are of Council for him, use him like a true 
Lawyer, bi — Difficulties where there are none, that _ 
may ſee you where he needs not. Dispatch is out of 
Qice, Delay makes long Bills; ſtick to it, once get hi 
er. his Cause, there's no more Advice to be paid for. | 
Vil. What do you mean? 
Th Trap. Why, that for the ſame Reaſon, I have no mind 
eo put an end to my own Fees, by marrying my Maſter : 
"= While they are Lovers, they will always have occaſion for 
"= 2 Confidant, and a Pimp; but when they mary. Servi- 
ir teur good-night Vails, our Harveſt: is over: Whatd'ye 
think of menow? _ : 
Vil. Why——1 like what y you fy 5 . But! are 
know my Friend, to me Thar me Face of yours looks 
like the Title- e to a whole Volume of Roguery— 
IO: ist you drive at? 
Trap. Mony, Mony, Mony. Don 2 you let your 
| Miſtreſs marry Octavio. I'll do my beſt to hinder my Mas 
ter: Let you and I lay our Heads. together to keep them 
g aſunder, and ſo make a Penny of em all three. _ 
Vil, Look you, W II meet you half way, and 
: 4 8 


cConfeſs 


ä A 


36 "She 255 2 ſbe won wan not: 


cles? 


am not handſom myſelf, I love to play wi 


confeſsto nag Thad made a rough draught of this Projet 
ſelf : But, ſay I ſhou'd agree with you to go on upon't, 
wha Secutity 8 you * me for Performance of Arti- 


Trap. More than Bond or Juigment— my Perſon in 
Cuſtody. 
Vil. Ah ! That won't do. 


Trap. No, my Love: Why, there's 8 airy: a gocet b Bit 


int. Taſte it. [offering to kiſs her, ſhe 3 away. 
Fr Not. | 

"Trap. Faith, you muſt give me one. 

Vil.” Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugl ugly er me; 1 . 


thoſe that are. 
Trap. And yet, methinks, an honeſt Fellow of my Se, 


and Complexion, in a careleſs Poſture, playing the fool 


thus with his Mony. I Toſſes a Purſe, ſhe catches it, 
: and he kiſſes her. 


vil. Pſhah! Well, if I muſt, come then To ſee how 
a Woman may be deceiv d at firſt ſight of a Man. 


W. Nay then, take a ſecond Thought of me, Child. 
[ Again. 


D. Man. Hah This is laying their Heads together 
indeed. [Behind,' 
- Vil. Well, now get you gone, I have a Letter to give to 

: 2 e ſlip into che Garden PII come 185 ou; 


Trap. Ist from Octavio? 


_ Vil. Pſhah! Be = I fay. . | [$natches the Letter. 


_ Trap. Hiſt : FT. LTrappanti beckons Don Manuel, 
' Who goes ſoftly behind. 


Vit. Madam! Madam! Ah!! 
D. Man. Now, Strumpet, give me the other 1 . 


or Il murder you. Drams. 


il. Ah! lud! O lud! There! there! | [8 ueaking. 
D. Man. Now we ſhall ſee hat my Gentleman wou'd 
R Reads. ] © - My dear Angel. | 


| Hah ! Soft and impudent. 7 
| Depend upon me at the Garden- door, by ſeven this Even- 


ing: Pity my Impatience, and believe . can never 
come too ſoon to the Arms wi; your Octavio. 


D. Man. 


i 


4 
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-D. Man. Akt Wewer this rampant Rogue make” 
no more of debauching my Gentlewoman, _ the Gen- 
tewoman wou'd'of him, if he were to debauch her 
e ESPE what does be ſay here —— Um! um! 


Reads to him _ 4 
vil. What a Sowr was I to believe this 2 Fool dur E >; 
me any harm? But a Fright's the Devil wou'd I had 
my Letters again tho tis no great matter ; for as my 
Friend Trappanti * delaying! Octavio 8 Buſineſs, i is — : 


Re OWN. 


Man. [Reading CE: Um, um ! Swre ſhe — LE 
of the Window. Ol There the Mine is to be 5 
the Gentleman makes a warm Siege on t in | tron! And 
one wou'd think was in a fair way of carrying the place, 
while he has ſuch an admirable Spy in the middle of the 
Town-—— now were ] to act like a true Spaniard, I — 
to rip up this Jade for more Intelligence: But Il be wiſe, a 
Bribe and a Lie will do my Buſineſs a great deal better. 
Now, Gentle woman, what d e think i in your Conſcience 
Il ought to do to ye? 
vil. What! think in my Conſcience you'll notdo tome, e, 
make a Friend of me You ſee, Sir, I dare be an Enemy. 
D. Man. Nay, thou doſt not want Courage, Tl ſay that 
for thee: But is it poſſible anything can make thee honeſt 4 
Vil. What do you N r wou d make me otherwiſe? © | 


D. Man. Mony). | 5 — 9 


Vil, You have niekt it. 
D. Man. And wou d the fame Sum make thee Krelyons 
25 other? 


Vil. That I can't ſay neither: One muſt be heavier han __ 


t'other, or elſe the Scale can't turn. E 
D. Man. Say it ben Wou x4 that turn thee into my, 5 
Int reſt? | 
Vil. The very Minute you turn intd mine, Sir : Judge 
yourſelf _— here ſtands Ofavio with a Letter, two 
Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs There ſtand you witha 
3 ! and four Pieces — wherewou d the Letter go dye 
ink? ; 
D. Man. There needs no more Im convinc d, and 
will truſt as to encourage thee nung 


398 She won d, and ſhe mou d not: 


and when chou bring ſt me a Letter of ctauio s, Ill dou- 
ble the Sum. 


il. Sir, Tu do't——and will take care he ſhall write 


an [ Aſide, 
D. Man. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, be 


gone, and take no notice of what 1 have diſcover d. 
vil. Iam dumb, Sir — A 8 — 
D. Man. So! This vas done like a wiſe General: 
now I have taken the Counterſcarp, there ma may by 8 
1 of 1 8 the Town une Roſara. 
e _ I. 
Enter 8 
* Did an. Ir? 


$ 
4 A 4 


D. Man. 7 4 Child; come, be Kees Pp what hare 


to ſay to you, I'm ſure ought to make you ſo. 


Ro. He has certainly made ſome Diſcovery: Viletta did 


not N out for nothing What ſhall I do diſſemble. 


[ Aſede. 

D. Man. In one word, ſet your Heart at reſt, Kron 
ſhall marry Don Philip this very Ev 
Ro. That's but ſhort Aa for the Gentleman, aswell 

as myſelf; for] don't know that we ever ſaw one another: 
How are you ſure he will like me? 

D. Man. Ol as for that matter, he ſball ſe you preſent- 
ly; and I have made it his Intereſt to like you. But if 
you are ſtill poſitively reſolv d upon Octauio, ll make but 
tew Words. — pull off your Cloaths, and go to him, 
Ro. My Cloaths, Sir! 

D. Man. Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a Fog 
with you. 

Ro. Tam not in haſte to be ſtarv'd, Sir. 

D. Man. Then let me ſee you put on your beſt Airs, and 
receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 

Ro. When do you expect him, Sir? 

D. Man. Expect him, Sir ! He has been here this Hour, 
Sir—— L only ſtaid to get you out of the Sullens . He's 
none of your Hum-drums, all Life and Mettle ! Qdzooks, 
he has *s 
him: He has been at Sa! Sa Sa for you already. 


Ro, Well, Sir, J ſhan' t be afraid of his Courage, ſince 


ſee 


e Courage of a Cock, a Duels but a Dance to 
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Ma Senna gt RED. 
ae Sir, let bim win me, aud wear me as ſoon as 


7 55 Ma. Ah! Now thou art my owns Girls bold begin 
this Humour one quarter of an Hour, and I lt tos thee to- 
ther Buſhel of Dobloons into thy Portion Here, bid a. 
Come, I Il feteh him myſelfſhe's in a rare Cue, faith; ; 
ak if he does but nick her now: EA Sees 
ow [Exeyne Don. Manuel. 
g Now I have but one Card t play if fliatdon't 
hit, my Hopes are cruſh'd indeed: If this young . 
ben't a downright Coxcomb, I may have a Trick to 
all yet. dear Fortune. give him but common Senſe, 1 
make it impoſſible for im to like — He 
come. [aiks careleſly, and ſings. 
Tl Rove, and I'll a e 
Enter 3 3 HyPoOLITA. mY. 
T Love, TAC wit 
.. 
Hyp. Madam, I kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hands, I findby 
your Gaiety you are no ſtranger to my Buſirieſs ; ps 
you expected I ſhou'd have come in witha grave Bow. and 
2 long Speech; but my Affair's in a little more haſte, 
e, if you pleaſe, Madam, we'll cut the Work ſhorts 


be chroughly intimate at the firſt Sight, and ſee one ano» 
ther's Humours in a quarter of an hour, as well as i wre 


had been weary of them this Twelve-month. 
8 D. Ma. Ah! | 


Roſ.. Troth, Sir, I think you are reh hi, = 
The ſooner I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall know whether I a 


like you or not, 

 Hyp. Pſhah! As for that matter, you'll find mea very 
faſhionable Husband; I ſhan't expect my Wife to be over 
fond of me. 


Rof. But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in taking 


the Man I have a mind to. 
Hyp. Say youſo; whythen boch ſoon as you pleaſe. 
Neuf. 1 only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon as ever that 


comes to me, upon my word, I am ready to wait upon you. 


e Madam, * an hour ſhall break na 


ſquares 


E 5 9 9 * * 
* . W * 
Sy k F 
> * 4 
'2 9 « 


Ee inns BF _— > 


H 
1 

j 

* 

n 1 
1 


* 
7 
0 4 * 
* a 5 
: hare þ ” 1 
» J * - = 
i N 2 5 ; | 
4 — . — 
2 tt alc oh 2” — ao td [ ng : N 
- K -— v4 2 q- — 33 
D l — Sept fon = — & - 
norte ve neoprene TSS 3 — 
n r 
* — '# 1 — 
1 ä— — . = _ 
— — 1 8 - — — — 
— 8 — > ns — — 
—— h has — _ * 


FY - 
. N ” 2 
4 - 
N þ Q : 
- : 5 = ns i by c : 2 
2 n 2 8 FT * 
= ——— + 4 oe I I es ren e one Rn ed eo 
l — 1 pL -__ — = \ — = 
"I —_— o 
—_— _ = — 
, * + y ry Ho 


a . 


— —— 


* A 3 
* 3 
2 rt 3 
þ * 8 R 
— — r 
— — — —— — * 
— A 2 B 
Ao ine RT yy SR 
r ] > <rronges, RR." = 
| enen een, 
2 „„ %%% „„ „„ „ SIE 


40 She wou'd, and ſhe wou'd not: 
| ſquares Sir, if 
I ſee woe ſhallcome'to a right Underſtanding preſently.” | 


D. Ma. Tl do't, Sir: Well, Child, ſpeak in thy Con- 
ſcience, is not he a pretty Fellow? | - 


The Gentleman's very well, sir; ; but methinks he's 


N ik young for a Husband. + 
D. Ma. Young! A fiddle: You'll find him old enough 
for a Wife, I warrant ye: Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon for 
2 moment: But, if you leaſe, in the mean time, LIl leave 
you my Daughter, and ſo pray make your beſt of her. 
p. Ithank ye, Sir. [Exit Don ManvEL. 
Hyp. Nx ſometime mute, looks careleſly at Rosara, 
and ſhe ſmiles as in Contempt of him. 
Why now, methinks, Madam, you, had as good put on 
à real Smile, for I am doom'd to be de Man, you ſee. 
2 So my Father ſays, Sir. 
p. ll take his Word. 
1 WE A bold Man-— but he'll break it. 
Hyp. He won't. - Rof. bo muſt, 
' Hyp. Whether, heveill or no? 5 
Ro. He can't help itnow. 
Hyp. How ſo, pray? 


| 2 Becauſe he has — you, you ſhall marry me; 
and has always promis d me I ſhould marry the Man 1 
could love. | 


Hyp. Ay.— that is, he would oblige you to love the 


Man you ſhould marry. 


of The Man that I marry will be ſure of my Love; 


the Man that marries me. Mercy on him. 
MT No matter for that, I'll marry you. 
Roſ. Come, I don't believe you are ſo ill-natur'd. 
Hyp. Why, doſtnot thou like me, Child? 


Fo. Um No. | | 
Hyp. What's the matter? Ro. The old Fault, 
- Hyp. What? 28 I don't like you. 


Hyp. Is that all? 

_- Hyp. That's hard the reſt, 
Ro. That you wont like. 

Hyp. Vil ſtandit—try me. . 


No. No. 


— — —U— — — — —— 


Ro, 9 in ſhort, I like another: ; Apt dent . 


Sir, 


you'll find an Occafion to leave us alone; 


Sir, bag e y Head, 5 ch _ there; i 
you'll grin ableto ſet me to rights as lon as 16 ther; 
What d'ye think of me now, Sir? Wont rve far a 
Reason why you ſhou'dnot marry me 

p. Um the Reason is a pretty ſmart ſort of aRea- 5 
ſon truly, but it wont do To be ſhort with ye; Madam, 
Ihave reason to believe I ſhall be diſinherited if Idonꝭt mar- 
ry you. 
Ro. And what have you Reason to believe you ſhall be; 


if you do marry me? 


Hyp. In che Spaniſh Faſnion, 1 kuppore, jealous toa de- 7 


= You cave be in the Engliſ Faſhion und fomerhing | 
else to a 2 
Hyp.. O If I have not Courag e to prevent that, Ma- 


dam. ier the World think me inthe Engliſh Ciry-fathion, = . 


content to a degree. Now here in Spain, Child, we have 
ſuch things as Back-rooms, barr'd Windows, hard Fare, 
Poison, Dagggers, Bolts, Chains, and ſo forth. * 
Ro. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribes, Plots, 
Shams, Letters, Lies, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Confidants, 
and ſo fort. 
Hyp. Hey! A very compleat Regiment indeed ! What a 


World of Service might these do in a of an hour, 


with a Woman's Courage at the head o Really, Ma- 


dam, yo 2 Humour have tlie W Fai French 
Air, | ang 


lieveina — l | ſhould be apt to poison ye. 


Quality, chat let me die, Madam, I be- ry 


Ro. So! It takes. [4ſide.] And let me die, Six, I be- _ 


lieveI ſhould be apt to deserve it of ye. 
Hyp. 1 ſhou'd certainly do't. 
Ro. It muſt be in my Breakfaſt then—for I ſhould cer 
tainly run away before the g inner came up. 
Hyp. That's over - acted, but I'll ſtartle her. [4/;de. Then 
I muſt tell you, Madam, a Spaniſh Husband may be pro- | 
vok'd, as well as a Wife. 
Ro. My Lite ont, his Revenge is not half ſo ſwreet; and 
if ſhe's provok'd, tis a thousand to one but ſhe licks her . 
Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her Coffin. 
Hyp. Youare very gay, Madam. 


tion to 
| marry me no. to 65 if 
youlikeit, you have a good Stomach. - TY 


Ti 
Hyp. Why truly -you may -probably lie a. lil heavy yo 
0 


Vl 


' upon't, but I ean better Uigeſt-you rhan Poverty; as for 
Inclination ;Plkeep yr Bod honeſt however; chat 
Fl be lockt up, and if you don love me, then II 
ſtab ye. Sane 
© Ro. With what? Your Words? It muſt he thozeyoutay 
after the Prieſt then L ou'll be able to do very kirle ebe 
chat wwill reach iny Heart, I affure ye. 
1 Well, well, Madam, you need not give yourtel 4 
Trouble, I am h convined you will make td 
the damnedſt Wife that ever poor Dog of a Husband wiſh'd 
at the Devil: But really, Madam, you-are very unfortu- ſu 
nate; e all the mi ty Pains y u have to 
taken, you have met wi a poſitive orcomb, EP: al te 
ʒjuſt Fool and Stout enough to marry you. 5 | di 
Ro, „ eee of your Colrage indeed. — 560 y 
Hyp. Madam Rr very well, tis confeſt: But now I i: 
if you please, well be alittle ſerious. : 
Ro. I think I am —— What does he mean? if Afode, P 
- Hyp. Come, come, this Humour is as much affected as = +, 
my own: I could no more bear the Qualities you ſay you I . 
have, than I know you are guilty of em: Your" pretty Y x 
Arts in ſtriving to avoid, have char in d me. Hadyoubeen 
isely coy, or over-modeſt, your Virtue then might 
* ſuspected. Your ſhewing me what a Man of | 
Sense ſhould hate, convinces me you know too what he | x 
ougnt to love; and ſhe that's once ſo well acquainted with | 
the Charms of Virtue, never can forsake it. I both admire 1 1 
1 
c 
1 


andlove you now : You've made what only was my Inte- 
. reſt my Happineſs. At my firſt View 1 wood ye only to 
ſecure a ſordid Fortune, hich now I overjoy'd, could 
part with; nay, with Life, with anything, to purchase 

your uorizatd Heart. 
Ro. Now I am plun d 180 [dfide.] Well, Sir, I 
own you have discover d me; and ſince you have oblig d 
me to be ſerious, I now, from my Sincerity, proteſt my 
Heart's already given, from whence no Power nor Intereſt 
ſhall recal it. | Byp. 


* 
«Ss 2 


IS = ee ES 
by Or, r Aer. . * | 


Ian sek, and would Pe 8 
ah. thn bay N 0 


Ro. If as you . you think 1 find aChartwin Virte; 
ou ll know too there's a Charm in — Vou ought 

to ſcorn me, fhould 1 flatter you with Hope, fincenow 
you are aſſur d I muſt be false before I can be yours: If what 
Ive ſaid ſeems cold, or too neglectful of your Merit, call 


it not Ingratitude or Scorn, deere mmov d, and N 
, Death! eee 7 Hopes, | 
Hyp.- Death! I away 1 The- muſt 

1 and ſoon, or yet Im loſt ¶Alide. 


N. He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has Honour, 


there may yet be 


Hyp. It e ee fo, that Way I make her 
ſure, and ſerve my Brother too. [- de.] Well, Madam, 
to let you ſee Im a Friend to Love, tho Love's an E 
to me, give me but a ſeeming Proof that Oꝶmavio is the un- 
disputed Maſter of your Heart, and I'll-forego the Power 
your Father's Obligations give me, amd throw my Hopes 


intohis Arms with you. 


Ro. Sir, you confound die with this Goodneſs, R 


Proof ! Is tpofnible? Will that content ye? Command me 


to vvhat Proof you please; or if you'lltruſt to my Since - 
rity, let these my Tears of Jo convinoe yu: Here, on 
my Knees, by all my Hopes of Peace I Wear . 
Hyp. Hold, — Swear never t make a Husband but 
Octavio. 
Rof. 1 wear, and Heaven befriend me as 1 keep this 


85 ow inviolate. 


. Riſe, Madam, and now ven Secret, which. 4 
I need not charge you to be careful of, ſince as well your 


Quiet as my own depends upon it. A little common Pru- 
dence between us, in all Probability, before Night, max 


make us happy in our ſeparate Wiſhes. 


Rof. What mean you, Sir ? Sure you are ſome Angel ent | 
to my Deliverance. 

Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo: But, 
like moſt Angels of my kind, there is a mortal Man in the 
World, who I have a great Mind Thould know that I 
am—-butaW oman. 12 


She n and ſhe won d not : | 


A Woman! Are not you Don Philip... 7 I = 
5 His Shadow, Madam, an. a Juſt run beſt Life 


| him—nay, and after him too. SI 8 m E. 
Boſe Tan canfeuttdeds—-e.A Woman: Ti D 
Ap. As arranta Woman from Top to Tox axever Man He b 
run mad for. ; H 
Bo. Nay, then you are an Angel. Es Ng ind. 


hp. Perhaps you'll think mealittlea-kin 8 ind 
= Obi, Madam, your Lover is my Brother; my Name i 
Fpolita; my Story you ſhall knowat Leiſure. D 
Ro. Hypolita ! Nay, then, from what you've ſaid, and Iny. 
What I have heard Octavio ſay of ye, I gueſs your Story: p00! 
But this was ſo extravagant a Thought? H 
Hyp. That's true, Madam. it it— it wan alitthe; round L 


3 about indeed, I might have found a nearer way to Don E 


Ver ſtay one's time, always in haſte, juſt 


Philip: But these Men are ſuch 9 they can ne- Too 
L 
leaſe now; 


5 ate 19leok-bind; thes grime now Galt thustincaron, (eo 


= hone ou'llthink meas fit fora Husband as another Woman, 


apt to forbid the Banes. 


- Fiddleſtick ! When, may be, a Woman has anew Suit of | * 
Knots on her Head So if we happen not to bein their | 
Humour, forſooth, then we are Coquet, and Proud, and 
Vain; and then they are to turn Fools, and tell us ſo; then 
one pouts, and t other huffs, and ſo at laſt, you ſee, there 
is ſuch a Plague, that don't 1 N not 
care to be rid of em neither. Vp 
Ro. A very generous Confeſſion! - 
p. Well, Madam, now you know me 3 1 


Ro. Then! * wares ye? F 
Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expect Don Phil 
every Moment; and if we don t look about us, ens bh 


Ro. If he comes, what ſhallwe do? 
Hyp. I am provided for him Here comes your Fa- 
ther he's ſecure. Come, put on a dumb conſents 


Air, and leave the reſt to me. ] 
No. Well! this getting the better of my wiſe Papa, won 't 01 

ve the leaſt part of my Satisfaction. 1 
Enter Don MANUEL. | 5 by lon 


D. Man. So, Son!. How does theBattle go now ?-Ha'ye I 
cannonaded ſtoutiy? Docs ſhe cry, Vater: F. 


0575 ile kind Impo 


inp 10 dear Father, let me embiace your K nes; my 
Life's too poor to make youa Nets e given me 
m Empire, Sir, I would not change to be Grand Seignior. 
: D. Man. Ah Rogue! he has done it; he has done it !. 
in lle has her! Ha! Is t not ſo, my little Champion? 
g Hyp. Victoria, Sir, the Town's my own. Look here, 
end nh Sir! Thus have I been plundering this Half-hour, 
t.: ind thus, end thus, and thus, till my Lips ake again. 
f [Kiſſes her. 
D. Man. Ah! Give me the great Chair] can'tbear 


re 


— 
4 


N 


poor Girl a quarter of an Hour's Wann rh, 
Hyp. My Charmer! © bracing Rolin 
D. Man. Ah! my Cares are over.. 
Hyp. O! I told ye, Sir. Hearts and Towns are never 
too ſtrong for a Surprize. 
D. Man. Prithee be quiet, I hate the Sight of ye. 


9 


Ro. Iam glad to ſee you ſo well pleas d, Sir. 


me like a Torrent, Tam as full as a Bumper it runs over 
t my Eyes, I ſnall choax Answer n me two — 
and Kill me outrighht. 
Ro. Anything that will make you more e vleat d, Sir. 
D. Man. Are you binn reſolv d to un, this Gen⸗ 
 Wieman? - 
I © &o. Sir, I'm convinced tis the firſt Match that can n make 
1, Wne happy. 


* SKN Sa 


D. Man. I am the miſerabl'ſt Dog alive and I war- 
pþ [ent you are willing to marry him to-morrow Mornidgy 


e I ſhou'd ask you. _ 35 
Ro. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary... 


PD. Man. Oh! This malicious Jade has a mit to e 
Ine all at once Ve curſed Toad How did you do to get | 


g In with her ſo? e ee 


55 ſo troubleſom. 


D. Ma. You lie, Huſſy, I ſhall be plagu'd with it as : 


long as I live. 


R J 51 You muſt not live above twoKours then. [4 de. 1 


Me * — 
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my Joy You rampant Rogue, could. not ye give the 


Roſara ? Come hither you wicked thing, come hither, I Bo 


D. Man. O! I cannotlive—— I can't live? it pours upon. 


Ref. Cone, Sir, take Heart, your Joy wont be aways i 


36 She wou'd, and ſbewou'd n: 


D. Ma: 1 warrant this raking Rogue will get 3 8 


Child too ſhall have a young e Warn 
Want 


Lap, that will ſo Grand- papa me ! 
vou, e 
Enter a Servant. o 
Sir, here's a Gentleman deſires to ak with you; 
he fore ; = he comes from Sevil. 
D. Ma. From Sevil ! Ha! Prithee let him go thither 
Tell him Iam a little buſy about overjoy'd. 
Hyp. My Life on't, Sir, this muſt be the Fellow that 
my Servant told you of, employ d by « On 
D. Ma. Very likely. 
Enter TRAPPANTL. 
Tra. Sir, Sir, — News, News! 
D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow has a good merry Face nov... 
like him. Well! What do'ſt thou fay,Lad ?—But hold, Sir- 


rah! RR Tra. Sir! 


D. Ma. Do you know, Puppy, chat! r to cry? 
Tra. G5 Sir! For what? 
D. Ma. Joy! Joy! you Whelp; m Cares are. over, 
, to marry your. Maſter, Sirrah, and I am as wet 
with Joy, as if 1 — thrown into a Sea full of good 
| Lock wy don't you cry, Dog? 
Tyra. Uhl Well, Sir, Ido-— But now if you pleaſe, 
let me tell you my Bufineſs. 
D. Ma. Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah ? 


Tra. Nay, no great Matter, Sir, only—Slylooks is come, 


that s all. 
D. Ma. Slylooks Wbat the Bamboouler ? Ha! ha! 
Tra. He, Sir, he. 
D. Ma. Fm glad of it, faith——now I ſhall have a little 


Diverſion to moderate my Joy——T'll wait on the Gentle- 


man myſelf . don't you be out of the Way, Son, I'll be 


with ye preſently O my Jaws! this Fit will carry me 
off. Yedear Toad, good-by. [Exit. 
Hyp. Ha! ha! ha! The old Gentleman's as merry asa 


Fiddle; how he'll ſtart when a String ſnaps in the middle 


of his Tune! 
Rof. At leaſt, we ſhall macs him change i it, 1 believe. 


Hy. That we ſhall; and here comes one that's to play 


upon him, E Enter 


05 the kind Impoſtor. 


Enter FLoka haftily. 8 

Flo. Don Phil lip! whereare ye? I muſt needs Peak with 
je. Begging your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Madam. LT hig 
pers Hype] Stand to your Arms, the Enemy sat the Gate, 
faith. But I've juſt thought of a ſure Card to win the 
Lady into our Party. . 

Rof. Who can this Youth be ſheis ſo familiar with ? He 5 
muſt certainly know her Buſineſs here, and fhe is reduc 'd 
to truſt him. What odd things we Women are! never 
know our own Minds: How very humble now has her 
Pride made her! 

* [to Ho. ] like your Advice ſo well, that to tell ye tas 
T have made bold to take WIR Las gave it me. 

Flo. Is t poſſible? 

. Come, Ill introduce ye: 
0: Then the Buſineſs is donc. e 
typ. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes. [to Roſara! 

Rof., Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir? 6 

Hyp. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman, at 
your Service; 

1 59 . Gentlewoman! What, are we all goingintoBreeches | 
Derry”: 

Flo. That us d to be my Poſt, Madam, when I worea 
Needle; but now I have got a Sword by my Side, Iſhall 
be proud to be, Your Ladyſhip s humble Servant. 

Ro. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either of you 
ever part with your Swords: 1 never ſaw a prettier Couple 


of Adroit Cavaliers in my Life. 


Flo. Egad, I don't know' how it is, Madam, but me- 
thinks theſe Breeches give me ſuch a mett!'d Air, I can't 
help fancying but that I have left my Sex at home 1 in my 


Petticoats. 


Hyp. Why faith, for oupht I know, hadſt thou been born 
to Breach: inſtead of a Fille de Chambre, Fortune might 


have made thee a Beau Ga#/on at the Head of a Regiment 


But huſh! There's Don Philip and the old Gentleman: We 

muſt not be ſeen yet; if you pleaſe to retire, Madam, Pll 
tell you how we intend to deal with em. | 
Ro. With all my Heart Come, Lalie— Gentle- 
men, * your Pardon. * 10 ¶Exeunt. 
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The SCENE continues, 
Enter Don ManuEt and Don PuiLie. 
D. Man. ELL, Sir! And ſo you wererobb'd of your © Villa 
: | Portmantue, you ſay, at Toledo, in which . P 
were all your Letters and Writings relating to your Marri- I feſt, 
age with my Daughter, and that's the Reaſon you are come too, 
without em. 85 | 
D. Phil. I thought, Sir, you might reaſonably take it ill, I R 
ſhould I have lain a Week or two in Town without paying . D 
you my Duty: I was not robb'd of the Regard I owe my ther 
Father's Friend: That, Sir, J have brought with me, and © D 
__ have been ill Manners not to have paid it at my firſt I Hou 
Arrival. ; Eo. 
D. Man. Ab! How ſmooth the Spark is! F Aſide, N whe 
Well, Sir, Iam pretty contiderably glad to ſee you: But 1 pres 
hope you'll excuſe me, if, in a Matter of this Conſequence, Nou 
I ſeem alittle cautious. | | 1 I 
D. Phil. Sir, I ſhan't propoſe any immediate Progreſs I ma. 
in my Affair, till you receive freſh Advice from my Father; I I 
in the mean time, I ſhall think myself oblig d by the bare I 
Freedom of your House, and ſuch Entertainment as you'd, Ifor 
at leaſt, affo1d a common Stranger. | = ME 
D. Man. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my House! 1! 
Yes, that he may be always at hand to ſecure the main .! 
Chance for my Friend Octavio But now I'll have a fell 
Touch of the Bamboozle with him—— Look ye, Sir, I the 
while I ſee nothing to contradi& what you ſay you are, 


9 . ˙ ACh a Sata - ti 
— p - 


d'ye ſee? You ſhall find mea Gentleman. Fer 
D. Phil. So my Father told me, Sir. WI 
D. Man. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ſee? A Man's I th: 


Honeſty 


N =» 
F h b_ =: 
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our Pardon) if you ſhou'd prove a damn d Rogue now, 
ee +: e n 


TAS ' 


* 


proceeds only from your Caution. e 
D. Man. Civil Raſcal. ¶ Aſide.] No, no, as you ſay, I 
hope you won't take it ill neither: For how do I know, 


again, Sir) may be all a Lie? : os Lea aL Hog 
D. Phil. Another Man indeed, might ſay the fame to 


illain no oftner than you have Occaſion to ſuspect me. 


h D. Man. Sir, you ſpeak like a Man of Honour, tis con- 


j- Jeſt, but (begging your Pardon again, Sir) ſo may a Raſcal 
e too, ſometimes. | Foe FI] 
D. Phil. But a Man of Honour, Sir, can never ſpeak like 
g D. Man. Why then, with your Honour's leave, Sir, is 
y chere no Body here in Madrid that knows uu? 
d D. Phil. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe two 
ſt E Hours: Tho there is a Gentleman in Town that knew me 
intimately at Sevil, I met him by Accident at the Inn 

4. where Kg 


ghted; he's known here, if itwill give you any 


1 Fprecent Satisfaction, I believe could cafily produce him to 


e, vouch for me. | | A 
D. Man. At the Inn, fay ye, did you meet this Gentle- 

ſs man: What's his Name, pray? | 

; D. Phil. Octavio Cruxado. . 

e | D. Man. Hah! My Bully-Conſeſſor: This agrees Word 

d, for Word with honeſt Trappanti's Intelligence [ Aſide. 


Well, Sir, and pray, what does he give you for this Jobb? 


D. Phil. Jobb, Sir! | 


n D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of G 


a fellowſhip? Or are you to have a ſort of Fellow - feeling in 
r, the Matter? | 
Fernando, I muſt tell ye, your Manner of receiving me, is 
what you ought not to ſuppose can please him, or I can 


e, D. Phil. Sir, if you believe me to be the Son of Don 


D 3 


Honeſty is not always written in his Face and (begging =. 


D. Phil. Sir, I can't in Reason, take any thing ill, that 


jou know, but what you tell me (begging your Pardon 


55 : But I ſhall take it kindly, Sir, if you ſuppose me a 


's || thank you, for it you think me an Impoſtor, Vl ease you. 
. 7 ; : - Oo 
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of the Trouble of ſucpeRting me, and leave your Hou T 
till I can bring better Proofs of 'who I am. fit d 
D. Man. Do ſo, Friend; and in the mean time, dye. I 
ſee? Pray give my humble Service to the Politician, andi lea: 
tell him, that to your certain Knowledge, the old Fellow call 
the old Rogue, and the old Putt, d ye lee? Knows how taff w 
bamboorle as well as himself. el 
D. Phil. Politician, and dende! Pray, Ar let me - 
underſtand you, that I may know howto answer you. 
D. Man. Come, come, don t be diſeourag d. riend 9 
ſometimes you know, the ſtrongeſt Wits mult fail; yoy ha 
have an admirable Head, tis confeſt, with as able a Face toll 
it as ever ſtruck upon two Shoulders: But vvho the 7 do 
can help ill Luck? For, it happens at this time, d? ye the | 
that it wont do. | ny 
D. Phil. anno. Sir! ed 


D. Man. Nay, if you wont n me now, PTY he 
comes an honeſt e, now, that will _ 5 Py w 
blank to the Matter. EX TIS | m 
Enter ran ui. | 
Come hither, Friend: Doſt thou know this e 1 
Acre Bleſs me, Sir! Is i it you ? ? Sir, this is my old Ma Y 
d with at Sevi. | 
FA Phil. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, c 
wert py Servant when I firſt went to travel. Fa ES 
| 18 Ay, Sir, and above Fully Months after you 1 
came ome too. 
D. Phil, You ſee, Sir, this Fellow knows me. 
D. Man. O! Ineverqueſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir: Pri- 
thee what's this worthy Gentleman's Name, Friend? 
Trap. Sir, Your Honour has heard me talk of him 2 
nd times; his Name, Sir, his Name's Guzman 
his Father, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the moſt eminent 
Lawyer in Sevil; was the very Person that drew up the 
Settlement and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage with your 
Honour's Daughter: This Gentleman knows all the Parti- 
culars as well as if he had drawn 'em up himself. But, Sir, 


L hope there's no Miſtake i in em, that _ defer the 8 775 


riage. 


D. Phil, Confuſion! 


V. Man. 


8 1 he „ ind Indoor. * 


D. Man. Now, Sir, What fort of 
fit to make me? 

D. Phi. Now, Sir, that Im oblig d i in eee not . 
leave your Houſe, *rill I, at leaſt, have ſeen the Villain that 


calls himſelf Don Philip, that bas robb'd me of my Port- 


mantus, and wou'd you, Sir, of your Honout——. and 
your Daughter as for this Raſcal 5 
Du. Sir, I demand Protection. runs behind P. Ma. 
D. Ma. Hold, Sir, ſince you are fo brisk, and in my 
own Houſe too, call your Maſter, Friend: You'llfind we 
have Swords within can match yo. 


Tra, Ay, Sir, 1 may chance to ſend you one will take 2 


down your Courage. Exit Trappanti. 
D. Ph. Lask your Pardon, Sir, I muſt confeſs, the Villas 
ny | aw deſign'd againſt my Father's Friend had ti - 
ed me beyond good Manners: But be aſſur'd Sir, u 
henceforward as you leaſe, I will dete& it, tho? I loſe 
my Life. Nothing ſhall aFront me now, till I have prov” 
myſelf your Friend indeed, and Don Fernando's Son. 
D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil too 


I won't ſay a word You ſhall een ſquabble it out by 


yourſelves : Not but at the ame time thouart to me uy 5 


merrieſt Fellow that ever I ſaw in my Life. EEC 
Enter HyPotiTta, FLORA, and T br. Eby 


Who's this that dares uſurp my Name, and call 
kind elf Don Philip de las Torres? ' 
D. Ph. Hah! This is a young Competitor indeed. 1 | 


Flo. Is this the Gentleman, Sir? © 
D. Ma. Yes, yes, that's he: Ha! ha? 
D. Ph. Ves, Sir, Im the Man, who, but this Morn- 


— 


ing loſt that Name upon the Road: I'm inform d an im- 


pudent young Raſcal has pick d it out of ſome Writin 
in the Portmantue he robb'd me of, and eee it 
hither before me: D'ye know any ſuch, Sir? 

Flo. The Fellow really does it very well, Sir. 

D. Ma. Oh! To a Miracle? 


Prithee, Friend, how long doſt thou merit 
La will keep thee outa Goal? Cou d Cox- 


comb that put thee upon this, WT thee teo, that * 
Gentleman WASA Magilirte? 
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2 She mond, andfbewou'd net: 
D. Ma. Well aid my little Champion 

D. Ph. Now in my Opinion, Child, that might as well 
put thee in Mind of thy oven Condition: For, ſuppoſe 
thy Wit and Impudence ſhou d ſo far ſucceed, as to let thee 
ruin this Gentleman's Family, by really marrying his 
Daughter, thou canſt not but know tis impoſſible thou 
ſhouldſt enjoy her long; a very few Days muſt unavoid- 
ably diſcover: thee; in the mean time, if thou wilt ſpare 
me the Trouble of expoſing thee, and generouſly confeſs 
; thy Roguery, thus far Fll forgive thee; but if thou Mil] 
proceedeſt upon his Credulity toa Marriage with the Lady, 
don't flatter. thyſelf, that all her Fortune ſhall buy off my 
Evidence; for Pm bound in Honour, as well as Law, to 
eber. #5 

1 Hyp- Sir, Youare extreamly kind, * BT 
Flo. Very civil, egad! ' 5 
Hyp. But may'nt I preſume, my dear Friend, this 
Wheedle was offer'd as a Tryalto this Gentleman's Cre- 
C e 
D, Ma. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very ſhallow one: 
Canſt thou think I'm ſuch a Sot as to believe that if he 
knew twere in thy Power to hang him, he wou'd not 
have run away at firſt Sight of the? 1 
Ia. Ay, Sir, he muſt be a dull Rogue indeed, that 
wou d not run away from a Halter! Ha! ha! ha! 
= I oh VC 
D. Ph. Sir, I ask your Pardon; I begin now to be a 


— 


x 


has done his Buſineſs with you effectually: However, Sir, 
the Duty I owe my Father, obliges me not to leave your 
Cauſe, tho'TIlleave your Houſe immediately; when you 
ſee me next, you'll know Don Philip from a Raſcal. | 
D. Ma. Ah! Twill be the ſame Thing, if I know a 
Raſcal from Don Philip: But if thou pleaſe, Sir, never give 
yourſelf any farther Trouble in this Buſineſs; for what 
Jou have done, d'ye ſee? is ſo far from interrupting my 
Daughter's Marriage, that, with this Gentleman's Leave, 
Im refolv'd to finiſh it this very Hour; ſo that when you 


curſed Luck, that's all. Ha! ha! ha! r 


* 


Httle ſenſible of my Folly—— I perceive this Gentleman. 


tee your Friend the Politician, you muſt tell him ycu had 


1 = kind 3 5 _ 5 | 


D. Ph. ven ** Sir, I may have better When I ſee | 
you next. a A Go Undertaki " 
Loo ye, ir, ſince your Undertakin (cho you 
1 dit othervviſe) has e my Haprineſs — | 
it aſs it by, tho' I queſtion if a Man, that ſtoops to do 
ah le be Injuries, dares defend em with his Sword: 
However, now atleaſt you re warn d; but be aſſur d, your 
next Attempt 
D. Ph. Will ſtartle e my Spark: Tm afraid you'll 
be a little humbler you are hand-cufft; tho! you 
wont take. my Word againſt him, Sir, perhaps another 
Magiſtrate may my Oath, which becauſe I ſee his Marriage 
is in haſte, Lam oblig d to make immediately : If he can 
out-face the Law too, I ſhall be content to be the Coxcomb 
then you think me. Exit Don Philip. 
D. Ma. Ah! Poor Fellow, he's refolv'd to "AY it off 
with a good Face however: Ha! ha! 
Pa. Ay, Sir, that's all he has for indeed. 
Hyp, Trappanth, followy him, and do as I directed. 
Aide to Tra. 
Tra. 1 warrant ye, Sir. Ex. Tra. 
D. Ma. Hah! My little Champion, let me kiſs thee, 


thou haſt carried the Day like a Hero! Mannor Woman, 


nothing can ſtand before thee. ' I'll make thee en of 

my Daugliter immediately Ea = 
Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir. | ESE. 
D. Ma. Well, ſaid my Lad — Ah My Hearts going . 

to dance again: Prithee let's in, before it get's the be 7 


of me, an 185 ve the Bride an Account of thy Victory. 


Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſeto prepare the way, Tl march after : 
you inForm,andlay myLayvrelsatherFeet,likeaConqueror. 
D. Ma. Say ſt thou ſo, my little Soldier? Why Plt 
ſend for the Prieſt, and thou ſhalt be married in Triumph. | 
Hyp. Now Flora 

Flo Ay, now Madam, who ye we are not Politici- 
ans? I'd fain ſee any Turn of State manag d with half this 
Dexterity, But, pray what is Trappanti detach'd for? 

Hyp. .Only to interrupt the Motions of the Enemy; ; 
Girl, till we are ſafe in our Trenches : For, ſhou'd Don 


Tp chance to rally * us with an by and a War- 


rant, 


3 Fy  Shownid, 400 I the veal not 


, 5 Brother; Poor Gentleman he's upon Thorns too; Ive 


ange p . 


rant, before Tam faſt tied to the Lady, we n 
5 for all this. 

Flo. Trappanti knows his Buſineſs, I hope. 
Ap. You'll ſee preſentiy. But huſh! Here comes my 


made Roſara write him a moſt provoking Letter. 
Flo. Nay, you have an admirable Genius to Miſchief: a. 
But what has poor Ofavio done to you, that he muſt bel © 
doo? 7 EO! 
5. Well! Dear Elora, don't chide; indeed this ſhall kn 
bet e glatt Day of my Reign. Come, now let's in, keep Vil 


up the old Don's Humour, and laugh at him. te 
Elo. Ay, there with all my Heart. [Exem. 
Enter OorAvio with a Letternd VILETTA. | ate v 


ck. Rofara falſe! Diſtraction! 

Vl. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. n_ 
Oct. Confeſs it too! So chang d within an Hour! 
Vil. Ah, dear Sir, if you had but ſeen how the young 

Gentleman laid about him, you'd ha wonder'd how ſhg b 
held out ſo long. 
Oct. Death! Tris impoſſible. | 

Vil; Common, Sir, common: I have known a prouder 
Lady as nimble as ſhe, What will you lay, that before 
the Moon changes, ſhe is not falſe to your RivP? TIS 

Oct. Don't torture me, Viletta. | 

Vil. Come, Sir, take heart; my Life on t, vou be the 
happy Man at laſt. 

Oct. Thour't mad: Does not ſhe tell me, here in her 
Letter, ſhe has herself consented to marry another? Nay, 
does not ſhe insult me too with a. ret loves me better 
than the Person ſhe's to marry. * 

Vil, Insult! Is that the beſt you < can n ont? Ah, 
You Men have ſuch Heads! 

Oct. What doſt thqu mean? 5 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you; my Miſtreſs is grown wise 
at laſt; my Advice, I perceive, begins to work with her, 
and your Buſineſs is done. 

Oct. What was thy Advice? 


. Why, to give the Poſt of Husband to your nat, 
and put you in for a Deputy, You know the Buſineſs . — 


— * . 
” No” ha IE 8 I 
"Pp wo 


5 45 wind „ 8 5 


ed Bepheee Sir, if you mind it; by the Help of Abe go 
Stars, and a little Moon-ſhine, there's oy a fair Terqui- | 

fite may fall in yourway. © = 
ny Ken rr Thourare, Wlan, "iimpoſible he can fall ö —_ 


ve 


Vil, Ah, Sip! vou cat think how Love wil humble 


— — Vilbelieye nothing ill of her, *till her e own Mouth 
eonfeſſes it; the i can never ownthis Letter, She can't but 
know I ſhou'd ſtab her with Reprofches : Therefore, dear 
Viletta, ease me of my nk 3d Go this Minute, and 
tell her I'm upon the Rack till 1 fpeak writh her, 
Pil. Sir, I'dare not for the World; the old Gentleman's | 
with her, he'll knock my Brains out. 
£ oct. III protect the with my Life. | 
Pil. Sir, I wou'd een Any PO 
Yes, 1 weedborn Piſtole. 
Race Confound her There, there? tis: Dear Viletta, 
3 this time, and I'll be thine for ever. 

Now, Sir, you deserve a Friend. [Exit vil. 
| os. Sure this Letter muſt be but Artifice, a Humour, 
er do try how far my Love can bear and yet methinks ſhe 
re cant but know the Imp mes os _ young Rival, and 

ber Father's . . . E 
Time to fool away if Ou 8 y false, ſhe cou d 
ae not take a Pride 2 'confelling it. Death! I know not. 
What to think, the Sex is all a Riddle, and we are the Fools 
chat crack our Brains to erpound em. 
Re-enter VILETTA. 

Now, dear Viletta: © 

Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your 8 they have juſt ſent for 
the Prieſt, but they will be glad to ſee you about. an Hour 
hence, as ſoon as t e Wedding's over. CEN. 


a 


PS _ OI 
1 
2 


.nl 
9 — 


— 


: Oct. Viletta? | | 
ze Vil. Sir, ſhe fays in ſhort, ſhe can t poſſibly Gen with 
r, pom, for ſhe is juſt g 2 Bol marry'd, 

Oct. Death! Dagger lood ! Confufion ? ; Ang ten 


thousand Furies 2 
Ll. Hey-day ! What all this for? eo 4.2 7 won 
| © © My Brains are turn'd, Vile. "oF = A 
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Vil. Ay, by m 1 2 0 one pes think, if one cou 
but . you had any at all; if you have three Grains, 
I'm ſure you can t but know her Compliance with this 
Match, muſt give her a little Liberty; and, on you ſup- 
pose ſhe'd deſire to ſee you an Hour hence, if ſhe did not 
Acker to make use of it? 

OZ. Use of it! Death! When the Wedding'soper ? 


Vil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding wont be over, and I pre- 


sume that's the Ceremony you have a Mind to he Maſter ot. 
oct. Don't flatter me, Viletta. 

Vil. Faith, Sir, I'll be very. plain, you are to me the dul- 
leſt Person Lever aw in my Life; By od IM: have: a er ) 
Tll tell her ye wont come. 
oct. No, don't ſay fo, vilens.. Fe 
il. Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids you; don t ſtay 5 

to ſpoil your own Sport: Vou'll have the old Gentleman 
come thundering down upon ye by and by, and then we 
ſhall have ye at your ten thousand Furies again ſt! 
Here's Company, good-by t ye. [Exit Vil, 
Enter Don "kr his Sword drawn, and TRAPPANTI. 

OX. How now ! What's the meaning of this? 

D. Phil. Come, Sir, there's no retreating nous; 3. this 
you mult juſtify. 

Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more: But pray, Sir, 


ive me leave to recover my Courage 1 proteſt, the 


deen Looks of that Inſtrument, have quite frighted it 
away. Pray put it up, Sir. 


D. Phil. Nay, to let thee fee 1 had rather be thy Friend - 


than Enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honeſt : Diſcharge thy 
Conſcience like a Man, and I'll engage to make these five, 
ten Pieces. 
Enter a Servant. 

"Tra þ. Sir, your Buſineſs will be done effectually. 

D. Phil. Here, Friend ! Will ye tell your Maſter I deſire 
to ſpeak with him? 
Oct. Don Philip! 
D. Phil. Octavio This is fortunate indeed the 8 


Place inthe World I wou'd have wiſh'd to have found you 
in. Liv ol 


9 What's the e 48 | — 


. 
* Fr * RM 
© . 
- * 


"Or, the Lind Impoſtor: © 


b. Mt You'll ſee present — but] | 
your Affair with your MMictre | | 
1s, oct. The Deviltake me if W Bert de 
us N what to make of her; about an Hour ago ſhe was for ſca- 
p- ing Walls to come at me, and this Minute whip, ſhe's 
ot Fgoing to marry the Stranger I told you of; nay, confeſſes 

too, tis with her own Consent; and yet begs by all means 

Ito ſee me as ſoon as her Wedding over —Ien t it very 

e Irretty: 

t. Re-enter a Servant. 

25 D. Phil. Something gay indeed. | ; 

l- Ser. Sir, my Maſter will wait on you presently. | 

I, coc. ButthePlagueon'tis, my Love can't ts this Jeft- 
ing Well, now how ſtands your Affair? Have ye ſeen 
your Miſtreſs yet? 

re D. Phil. No; I can't get Admittance to her. 

n Oct. How fo? 

. 


D. Phil. When J came to pay dre one to the old 
t! Gentleman 
l. oct. Here! 
D. Phil. Ay, I found an impudent young Raſeal bere 
before me, that had taken my Name upon him, robb'd me 
s of my Portmantue, and by Vertue of ſome Papers there, 
knew all my Concerns to a Tittle; he has told a plauſible 
„ Tale to her Father, facd him down that Pm an Impoſtor, 
e and, if 1 don't this Minute ae him, is going to marry 
t che Lady. 
O#. Death, and Hell! LAſide. 
1 wWwbat ſort of Fellow was this Raſcal? Eh 
D. Phil. Alittle pert Coxcomb, by his Impudence and 
Oreſs. I gueſs him to be ſome French Page. | 
Oct. A white Wig, red Coat > 
D. Phil. Right, the very Picture of the little Engliſh 


7 welds ©. 
E 1 | 
— ³˙· Le aa 
: : — 
n N 


; Man we knew at Paris. 

> Oct. Confuſion ! My Friend, at laſt my Rival too 
Yet hold ! My Rivalis my Friend, he owns he has not ſeen 
her yet LAlide. 

5. phil. Vou ſeem concerned. 


Oct. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip's ſtill my Friend. | 
* . * s the Matter? * 5 | 
OF. 


. \ 


| mises, 


* " She won d, and ſhe wou'd mot :| 


D. Phil: 1 hope my Actions have confels@it. 


Oc. Forgive e my Fears, and ſince tis im bedr Wi 
feel the Pam of lor a opt yn 


having: (as you own), yet ever ſeen her, let me conjure ye; 
by al 7 the Ties of hoe. TIP n meets 


t her more. 
D. Phil. You amaze me! 74 1095 
O#. Tis the fame dear Creature Liopaſſionately FR on. 
D. Phil. Ist poſſible? Nay, then be easy in thy Thoughts, 


Octavio; and now I dare  Paſels the þ Folly of 3 
al my 


Im not ſorry thour t my Rival here. In fright 

weak. Philosophy, 1 mt own' the ſecret Wiſhes of my 
Soul are ſtill Hy polita sI know not why, but yet me- 
thinks the Conkle Repulses I Ars met with * 


look like an Omen of ſome new, tho' far diſtant, Hope of 


her] can't help thinking that my Fortune ſtill ONES 
*Tpight of her Cruelty ty, to make meone Day 

Oct. Quit but Roſara, Ill engage ſhe ſhall be 
D. Phil. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you — my Life 


| to gain ber: I ſhalleafily excuse myself to my Father, for 


not m the Miſtreſs of my deareſt Friend. 


„ Dear Philip, let me embrace ye But How-hall 


we manage the Rascal of an Impoſtor? Suppose you run 
immediately and ſwear the Robbery againſt him. a 
D. Phil. I was juſt going about it, but my accidental 
Meeting with this Fellow has luckily prevented me; who, 
you muſt know, has been chief Engineer in the Contri- 
vance againſt me; but between Threats, Bribes, and Pro- 
s confeſs d the whole Roguery, and is nov non 
to {wear it againſt him: So, because I underſtand the 
is very near his Marriage, I thoughtthis would be the beſt 
and ſooneſt Way to detect him. 
Oc. That's right! The leaſt Delay mink have loſt all; 


beſides, I am here to ſtrengthen his Evidence, for Lan 


Iwear that you are the true Don Philip. 
D. Phil. Right! 


os. 


Trap. Sir, with humble e that 9 0 bequite 
- ws. 


Or, THe © 


08. : whe 8 
Trhp. Because, Sir, the old Gentleman is been 
convinc d that tis you who have put Don Philip upon la 
ing this pretended Claim to his Daughter, purely to 
the Marriage, that in the mean time you might get an . 
portunity to run away with her; for which Reason 


naher! 


ſten the Match with your Rival. 
D. Phil. Ha! There's Reason inthat——All your Ende 
»n vours will but confirm his Jealouſy of me. 
NY od. Whatwou'd you have me do? 
ag Trap. Don't appear at the Trial, Sir. 
ny. D. Phil. 
ve within call, and leave the 


n at to me. 
ll O&. Be careful, dear Phili 


v5. Phil. Lalways us d to ' more fortunate is irving 7 5 1 


be my Friend than myself. 


House, fu 5475 pose I ſhou' d ſend him to you, to * the 
Spark in the mean time? 
6 D. Phil. Do ſo, we muſt not lose a Moment. 
N Od. I won't ſtir from the Door. 

D. phil. You'll ſoon hear of me, away. [Ext OR, 
in Trap. So, now have divided the Kamy. there can be 
m 


no great Danger if it ſhould come to a Battle. 
1 Baſta Here comes our Party. | 
* D. Phil. Stand abide till I call for ye. e 


Enter Don MANUEL. 


me now, pray? 


D. Ph. Now, Sir, 1 hope my Credit will ſtand alittle 


1 fairer with you; all I beg, is but your patient Hearing. 


beg one Favour of you too, which is to make the Buſineſs 
as ſhort as you can; for to tell ye the truth, Jam not very 
willing ro have any farther Trouble about it. 

D. Ph. Sir, if I don't now convince you of your Error, 
believe and uſe me like a Villain; in the mean time, Sir, I 


2 Ga you'll. think of a proper Puniſhment for the my | 


2 ann impos' won Jon. 


; | Bet RR 
; d L 
* 7 3 * a 


you'll find your Evidence will but fy in your Face, and has 5 


no means, rather wait a little in the Street : 


Oct. But hark ye! Here lives an Alguazil at the next 


D. Man, Well, Sir! What Service have you to command 


D. Ma. Well Sir, you. ſhall have it — But then T muſt 


— . —— —v—U — 
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" She wol d, And the Won 4 not : 


b. Ma. With all my heart, I'll leave him to thy Mercy: 

Here he comes, bring him to a Trial as ſoon as you Nate, 
Enter FLORA and HYPOLITA. 
Flo. So! Trappanti has ſucceeded, he's come without the 

Officers. [To Hyp. 
| Hearing, Sir, you were below, I didn't care to 
| 1225 the Family; by putting the Officers to the trouble 
of a needleſs Search; let me lee your Warrant, Im m feady 
tdobey it. | 

D. Ma. Ay, Where's your Officer? 8 

Flo. I ke to haveſcen him marchin State; with an 
Alguazil before him. 
D. Ph. I was afraid, Sir, upon ſecond Thoughts, our 
Buſineſs wou'd not ſtay for a Warrant, tho tis poſſible l 
may provide you, for I think this Gentleman's a Magi- 


ſtrate: In the mean time O here, I have prevaild with 


an Alguazil to wait upon ye. Enter Algunzil, | 
Ag. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 

D. Ph. Ay, ſecure that Gentleman. 

D. Ma. Hold! Hold Sir ! All things in order ; this Gen: 
tleman is yet my Gueſt, let me be firſt acquainted with his 
Crime, 8 then I ſhall better know how he deſerves to be 

treated: And, that we may have no hard Words upon one 
andther, if you pleaſe, Sir, let me firſt talk with you in 
private. [ They whiſper. 

Hyp. Undone! That Fool Trappanti, or that Villain, I 
know not which, has at leaſt miſtaken or betray'd me! 
Ruin'd paſt Redemption ! 

Flo. Our Affairs, methinks, begin to look with a very 
indifferent face—— Ha! the old Don ſeems ſurprix dl 1 
dont like that What ſhall we do? 

Jam at my Wits end. Aide. 

mo Then we 3 either confeſs, or to Gon! Ee es 8 


Zo 
| IU rather ſtarve there than be diſcoyer d: Should 
hy 5 aſt marry with Roſara, the very Shame of this At- 
tempt wou'd kill me. 
Flo. Death! What d'ye mean? That hanging Look 
were enough to confirm a Suſpicion; bear up for ſhame: 
Hyp. r ! am dafi d, contounded; if thou haſt 


TA : By” 


Or, the kind Impoſtor. © 
17 bee ſhew it quickly; go, ſpeak before my 


D. Ma, If you can make this appear by any Witneſs, 


ie Wir, I confeſs twill ſurprize me indeed. bo 
p. Flo. Ay, Sir; if you have have any Witneſſes, we de- 

0 Wire you'd produce em. 

le DP. Ph. Sir, I have a Witneſs at our; Serviceand: a ſubs 


* one. Hey! Trappanti! 

Enter TRAPPANTI. 
Now, Sir, what think ye? . | ; 
 Hyp.Ha! The Rogue Winks Then there's Lifeagain. 
[Aide.} Is this your Witneſs, Sir? 
D. Ph. Yes, Sir; this poor Fellow at laſt, it ſeems, 


ad your Accomplice. 

Hyp. Ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Ha! ha! You are very merry, Sir, N 

D. Ma. Nay, there's a Jeſt between ye, that is cer- 
in—— But come, Friend, what ſay you to the Buſineſs? 
Have ye any Proof to offer upon Oath, that this Gentle- 
man is the true Don Philip, and conſequently this other an 
Impoſtor? 

D. Ph. Speak boldly; | 
Tra. Ay Sir, but ſhall I come to no harm if I do peak? ? 
D. Ma. Let it be the Truth, and I'll protect thee. 

Tra. Are ye ſure I ſhall be ſafe, Sir? 


boldly to the Queſtion. e 

Tra. Well, Sir, ſince I muſt ſpeak, then i in the firſt 
place I defire your Honour wou d be pleas'd to command 
the Officer to ſecure that Gentleman. 

f D. Ma. How Friend? | 

5 D. PH. Secure me, Raſcal! 


Tra. Sir, if L can't be protected, 1 fall never be able | 


Io ſpeak. 
. D. Ma. I warrant thee What is t you a5 „Friend 2 


Tra. Sir, as I was juſt now croſſing the Street, this 


0 N N with a Sneer in his Face takes me by the Hand, 

I ckps five Piſtoles in my Palm (here they are) ſhuts my 

Fiſt cloſe upon em, My dear Friend, lays he, you me 22 
E 


„ 


cars betray me. ie n 


appens to be honeſt enough to n himſelf a a 


D. Ma. Vll give thee my Word of Honour; eule | 
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Es ie U which Si, I bowemeti ” [* 
Et mind; and deſir ed 


in 

D. Pb. What means the Raſcal? f = 
D, Ma. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you; but pro yo 
| Ui bear kits, that we.may know his Meaning. Ec 
Tra. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long yef: 3 
Sham and a Flam he had e eee, e he fad, to defer my th 
| Maſter" s Marriage only two Days. N v 

D. Ph. Confuſion! _. | Bs 8 

Flo. Nay, pray Sir, let's hear the Evidence; 198 3 in 


. Tra. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, I found at laſt — 
by his een that the whole Buſineſs depended upon B 
i ee little Falſe-witneſs againſt my Maſter, - | 
p. Oho! : 
Tra. Upon this, Sir, I began to demurr : Sir, ſays 1 
this Buſineſs will never hold Water: Don't let me under- 
take it, I muſt * Pardon; gave him the Negative 
Shrug, and Was ſneaking off Your ws * in — 


Tocher. 
D. Ma. very well! 
D. Ph. Villain! | 
Flo, and Hyp. Ha ha! ha! 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, he catches me e faſt hold the 

Collar, whips out his Poker, claps it within half an Inch 

ot my Guts; Now, Dog! ſays he, you ſhall do it, or with- 
in two Hours ſtink upon the Dunghil you came from. 

D. Ph. Sir, if there be any Faith: in mortal Man! 

D. Ma. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be heard 
preſently : Go on, Friend. 

Tyra. Having me at this Advantage, Sir, 1 began to think 
my Wit wou'a do me more Service than my Courage; 
{o prudenriy pretended out of Fear to comply with his 
Threats, and {wallow the Perjury: But now, Sir, being 


„e ©, ee a®. * SE 


under Protection, and at Liberty of Conſcience, I have 


Honeſty enough, you ſee, to tell you the whole Truth of 
the Matter. 


D. Ma. Ay! This is Evidenceindeed! 
Omn. Ha! ha! ha! 


D. Ph. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to me, Hap 
| this Gentleman pick'd you 1 not three Hours ow "A 


of as 9 = 8 ä , 
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© Wing my Portmantue at Toledo? That if he ſucceeded to 
J marry the Lady, you were to have a conſiderable Sum for 
Pray your Pains; and < 

Fortune between em? 

rofll Tra. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my Bed, 


Py theſe are the very Words, he threatned to ſtab me; if 1 


wou dn't ſweir againſt my Maſter—— I told him at firſt, 
in ay! Life. 


out of my Window. 
Tyra. Look ye there, Sir! 


mn. Ha! hal hal 
D. Ma. Really my rien. thou'rt moſt turt'd Foo) 


my to perjure himſelf, could'ſt thou think I ſhou'd not have 
] detected him? But, 2 r Man! You were a little hard put 
to't indeed, any Shift was better than none, it ſeems: 


You knew *twould not be og to the Wedding. Tou 
may go, Friend. [Exit Alguazile. 


the D. Ph. Sir, by my etetaal Hopes of Peace and Happi- 


ach neſs, you'reimpos'd on: If you eee thus raſhly, your 
what. I've ſaid bent true 


th- Daughter is inevitably ruin'd. 1 
in pad, as Hell or he is falſe, may Heaven brand me with 


the {eyereſt Mark of Perjury. Deter the Marriage but an 5 


ard Hour. 


nk hopes! to deter it for altogether. | 


© D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me if 1 havea any Hope,orThought + N 


his but that of ſerving you. 
ng D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a downright diſtracted 
we Man. Doft thou expect I ſhould take thy bare Word, 


oY when here were two honeſt Fellows a have Jai OY ** 


theein a Leto thy Face? „ 
N Enter a Seruun r. 


| 8 Sir, the Prieſt i is come. 


iat D. Ma. 75 he {o? Then, Sir, if you beate nes os; REN 1 4 


1 be. you can do me no farther Service, 1 believe] it maybe 


oy E 2 | bo | time 


25 tn wi 1 AE That he katoriifl bis Peer 8 


eſe two were to ſhare the reſt | ber 


Sir, 1 was not fit for his Buſineſs, I was never good at a Lie 


pra Nay, Sir, I faw this Gentleman 8 Sword at his 
Br | % 
D. Ph. Damnation?! 55 WS gies ; 


in this Buſineſs: If hos haſt prevail'd upon this Wreteh 


B. Ma. Ay, and in half thattime, T ſuppoſe you are ii 


". She mud, and he won du 


g time _ ou to Ons Son; now let's wait pond 
the ne for and put an dend to o this Gentleman. s Trouble for 
altogether. „ s * Man, 
Hyp. Sir, T'll wait on ye | | 
B. Ph. Confuſion! Ive undone my Friend. 


[Walks about 
Flo. La. 4 Sir, I believe i it wont be mended in haſte. 


[Ex. Flo. and Trks 
Hyp. Sir. 


D. Ph. Ha! Alone! If we're not proſented now 


Well, Sir. 

Hyp. I ſuppoſe you don't think the Favours you have 
deſign d me are to be put up without Satisfaction, there- 
fore I ſhall expect to ſee you early to-morrow, near the 
Prado, with your Sword in your Hand; in the mean time, 
Sir, Im a little more in haſte to be the Lady's —.— 
Ser vant than yours. 

D. Ph. Hold Six ! ——You and I er put wp fu 
eaſy Terms, 

 Hyp. Sir! | 

PD. ph. Youre not 01 near the Lady, Sir, perhaps 28 


you imagin. LD. Ph. locks the Door. 


Hy. What Fye mean? 
D. Ph. * ſoftly. 
145. K Come, Sir dra rv. a 
Hyp, My Ruin now has caught me; my Plots are yet 
unripe for Execution, F muſt not, dare not let kim know 


me, till Tm ſure at leaſt he cannot be another's This | 
was the very Spite of Fortune. Ale. 


D. Ph. Come, Sir, my time's but ſhort. 


Hyp. And mine's too precious to be loſt on anything but 


Love; ; befides this is no proper. Place. 
D. Phil. O! Well make ſhift withit. 
1 Hyp. To-morrow, Sir, I ſhall find a better. 


Phil. No, now Sir, if you please Draw, Villain, 


or expect ſuch Usage as I'm {ure Don Philip vou d not bear. 


Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear anything to make ſure of b 


his Miſtreſs . Vou know it is not Fear that 
D. Phil. No Evaſions, Sir; either this Moment confeſs 
1 5 our 


wy 2 wind N 


your OP your Name, and Fortune, or expect no > Merey. f | 


Hyp. Nay, then within there. 


Þ; Phil. Move but a-Step, or dare to raise thy Voicebe- { 


youd a Whigper, this Minute is thy laſt. 


Lale her, 1 holds his Sword to hep Breaſt. : 


Sir. FE | 


Hp. 
D. Phil. Villain! Be quick, confeſs, or 
8 Hold, Sir -L o! dare not fight with you. 


Phil. No, I ſee thou art too poor lila —dhete⸗ 


fore be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt I'll ſpare thy Life. 
Hyp. Give me but a Moment's Respite, Sir. 
D. Phil. * Do ye trifle? 
_ Nays en, Sk. Mercy , Mercy! 


[Throws herſelf as bis Feet. | 


And fince I muſt confeſs, have pity on _ AE baue 1 ö 


B. my Love. 
Phil. Thy Love! What art thou? 


" Hyp. Unleſs your generous Compaſſion ſpares me, 150 


the moſt wretched Vouth that ever felt the Pangs and Tor- 
ments of a ſucceſleſs Paſſion. 


D. Phil. Art thou indeed a Lover then Tell me thy 


Condition. 


" Hyp. Sir, 1 confeſs my Fortune 8 much inferior to my 
Pretences in this Lady, tho indeed I'm born a Gentleman, 


and, bating this Attempt againſt you, Which even the laſt 


Extremities of à ruin'd Love have forc'd me to, neer yet 
was guilty of a Deed or Thought that could debase my 


Birth: But if you knew the Torments I have born from 


her disdainful Pride; the anxious Days, the long · watch d 
Winter Nights I have endur d, to gain of her perhaps at 


[aſt a cold relentleſs Look, indeed you'd pity me: My Heart 


was ſo entirely ſubdued, the more be {lighted me, the more 
Ilov'd; and as my Painsencreas'd, grew farther from Cure: 
Her Beau truck me with that ſubmiſſive Aw, that when 
I dard to ſpeak, my Words and Looks were ſofter than an 


Infant's Bluſhes; yet all these Pangs of my perſiſting Paſhon' 


ſill were vain; nor Showers of Tears, nor Storms of 
Sighs, could melt or move thefrozen hardneſs of "8 dead | 


Compaſſion. 
9 Phil. How ! Verynear my Condition, | [4ſt 


Hype 
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tnunate degree? 


WM But were you not, Im ſure you'd pity me. 


f 60 sbe bond, 1 2 . not + 


p. But yet ſo ſubtle is the Flame of Love, ſight of. 
her Cruelty, I nouriſh'd ſtill a ſecret living Hope, till hear - 
ing, Sir, at laſt ſne was deſign d your Bride, Despair com- 

d me to this bold Attempt of personating you : Her 
Fatherknew 1 not me, or my unhappy Love; 1 knew too' 
vou ne er had ſeen her Face, and 9 — hop'd, when 1 

Bodi offer torepair with ey iet the preis de Value, Bir 

I robb'd you of, begging thus low for your Forgiveneſs; 
Ifay, I hop'd at leaſt your generous Heart, if eyer it was 
touch'd like mine, would pity my Diſtreſs, and pardon the: | 
neceſſitated Wrong. 


D. Phil. Ie t po! ible? Haſt thou then loi dto is uner- 
_ Hyp. | Unfortunate indeed, if you are - fill i Rival, Ki ; 


D. Phil. Nay, then 1 muſt forgive thee. (raiſing her, 
For I have knowntoo well the mans ah e S 
e e Fas oo 55 I N 
Have you. Sir, unhappy 2 l e 26 
| 5. Thi. Oh! Thou haſt prada Wound that Time or 

Art can never heal. 
 Hyp. O joytul Sound. L- de.] Cheriſh that n 
Thought, and hope from my Sueceſs, your Miſtreſs, or | 

your Fate may make you bleſt like me. 

D. Phil. Yet hold nor flatter thy fond Hopes too far 2 
For tho' I pity, and forgive thee, yet Lam bound in Honour 
do aſſiſt thy Love no farther than dhe ne en 
permits, 3 

hb: * What mean you; Sir? 220 

Phil, You muſtdefer your Marriegaveith this Lady. 

p. Defer it! Sir, IL hope tis not her you love. 

B. Phil. J have a neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, — 
es with an equal Flame to yours, to him my Friendſhip / 


vrill oblige me to be juſt, and yet in pity of thy Fortune, 


thus far Vil be a Friend to thee; give up thy Title tothe La- 


du's Breath, and if her Choice pronounces thee the Man. 


I here aſſure thee on my Honour to reſign my Claim, and 
not more partial to my Friend than thee,. e . 
Happineſs. 


Hyp. Alaſs, Sir! This is no Relief but certain Ruin; F 
am too well aſlur'd ſhe loves your Friend, 


9 0 


1 J - 3 by * 1 e 
* «Fw A 5 4 
"_ At 


0 7, 7, the. trnd Impoſtor, N 


5 


p. Phil. Then you 8110 his Claim the fairer: Her lo- 
ing him is a Proof that he eee if io, you are 
— 57 in Honour to r a 
Hyp; Alas, Sir! Women 2 fantaſtick Taſtes, that 
love they know not what, and hate they know not why z 
else, Sir, why are you unfortunate? ; 
= Phil. Jam unfortunate, but wou'd rathes die fo, than 
my Happineſs to any Help but an enduring Love. 
52 > But Sir, I have endur'd, you ſee; in van — 
Phil. If thoud ſt not have me think thy Story alte, - 
thy ſoft pretence of Love a Cheat to melt me into Pity, 


and 2 e my Juſtice, yield; ſubmit thy Paſſion to its Me- : 


rit, and own „ like a Friend. „ 


: Flo. Part 4 45 
Hy. Away Rascal, en Trap. who bolds her. | 


Pap. Hold, sir! Dear Sir, hold, you have gives him 


enou 
_ Dog! Let me go, or Ill cut away chy hold. : 
D. Ma. Nay, dear Son, hold, we'll find a better way to 


puniſh him. 
Hyp. Pray, Sir, give me e way A Villain, to aſſault 


me in the very Moment of my Happineſs! [ Struggling. 
D. Phil. By Heaven, Sir, he this Moment has confeſt 


his Villain . and begg d my Pardon upon his Knees. 
yp. 96 


E 4 PD. rhil. 
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hear him, BETS beg ro let me go, this is 3 
EI Eg = 


She wor 18 and ſhe owl n not: wh 


. aa Thou lieſt, Villain, ds thy Fear that holds the, 
5 . Ha! Let me go, I ſay. hes 
Tap. Hel 9 7 ho! I'm not able to hold P.-E 
9A orce him out of the Room 8 call at 
oe in the mean time ſecure him in the Cellar, 5 
D. Phil. Hear me but one Word, Sir. 
V. Man. wp his Mouth Out with him. 


[tho 2750 him off 


come: dear on, be pacify'd. | 
A Villain? | "Walking in a heat. 
Fl. Why ſnou d be be concern now he's ſecure? Such 
2 Raſcal wou'd but contaminate the Sword of a Man of 
Honour. 
D. Man. Ay, Son, THE: him to me and che Lay. 


. Lam ſorry, Sir, ſuch a Fellow ſhou 'd Rave it rin i his 
Power to diſturb me Dr 


Enter Ros ARA. 


D. Man. Look ! Here's wy Daughter in afrigh to fro 
for you. 


_ Hyp. Then I'm compos d 8 N 10 Rofira: 


Ro. I heard fighting here: Nn you are not me 
Sir. 


p. Thaveno Wound but whavehe Prieſt can heal. 
Man. Ah! Well faid my little Champion. 


Ehyp. Oh! Madam, I have ſuch a terrible Eſcape to tell 5 


82 Truly I began to be afraid I ſhou'd oe my little Hus- 
band. 


| These Breeches if ever I wear em 


D. Man. Come, come, Children, che F Prieſt Fe for us. 
. Sir, We Wait on you, 33 e 


* 


1 


."Hyp. Husband, quoth-4. Get me N once fate out of | 


gives me a ſtrict Charge to observe his Directions in 


 Tesolv'd' firſt to be marry'd, that his Friends might not 


| Namie. 
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The SCENE continues. „ > 


Enter TRAPPANTI alone. 


Har, in the Name of Ro ery, can this new Ma- 
ſter of mine be? He's either a Fool, or bewitch'd, = 

that's poſitive—- Firſt, he gives me fifty Pieces for hel :- 
ing him to marry the Lady; and as ſoon as the Wedding is is. 1 
over, claps me twenty more into the other Hand, to help 
him to get rid of has Nay, not only that, but of 


vidence againſt him as an Impoſtor, to refund all the Lies 
T have told in his Service, to {weep him clear out of my - 
Conscience, and now to ſwear the Robbery againſt him ! 
What the bottom of this can be, I muſt confeſs, does a 
little puzzle my Wit There's but one Way in the World 
I can ſolve it. He muſt certainly have ſome ſecret Rea-, 
ſon to hang himself, that he's aſham'd to own, and ſe vas 


wonder at the Occaſion. But here he comes With 
Noose in his Hand. N A 4 

es Enter HyyorLiTa and Ros ARA. 1 EY 0 ; 
Eb. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, hy: os Buſineſs with” . 

You. | Trap. Yes, Sir. | > * Trap. 
Ro. Who's Don Pedro, [og & = 


 Hyp. Flora, Madam, e knows EY. yet „ no other 


Ro. Well, if Don Philip Jors not think you deserve lim 
Iam afraid he wont find another Woman that will have him 
in haſte _— But this laſt Eſcape of yours was — Maſter 1 1 
piece. 

Hyp. Nay, I conteſs between Fear and Sham, 
Taye given a fo Life for a Ducat. 


ct 70 E be 1 wo or 24, and ſhe w pow” 45 N OE ; 


1 b + heartily plague my old Gentleman, for daring to be 
E 15. than his Word to Octavio. 8 bene 


Ro. Tho'I wonder when you perceiv'd him ſo ſenſib 
touch d with his old Paſſion, * you had Patience to con 


cCeal yourself any | 8 
A. Indeed I co id noc eaſily hs refed. it, but 3 
knew, it I had been discover d before my Marriage with I he 
you, your Father be ſure wou'd have inſiſted then upon his is lo 
Contract with him, which I did not know how tar Don Valk 
Philip might be carry'd in point of Honour to keep: 1 the] 
knew, too, his refuſing it wou'd but the more inc © the "Þ 


old Gentleman againſt my Brother's Happineſs al YE 


0b 


and I found myself oblig'd in Gratitude, not to b . I 
own upon the Ruin of yours. 48 Wh 
Ro. This is an Obligation I never con ud deserve. | | Foe: 
. Your Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Affair, has over- thy 
kg Ye 


Ro. What's become of Den 88 ? 1 hope you have pr. 
not kept him Prisoner all chis while. 

Hyp. Oh! He'll be releas'd presently, Flora has het Or- 
ders Where's your Father, Madam Y 

Ro. I ſaw him go towards his Closet, 1. belieye he's gone 
to fetch you part of my Fortune he ſeem'd i in mig 

re a: ſt be ſu keep i high 
We mu re to tup as as we ca 

| 9 * may be the more ſtunn Auben k he falls. 5 | 

Ro. With all my Heart; methinksTam poſſeſt with the 
very Spirit of Disobedience . Now cou d I, in the Hu- 
mour I am in, consent to any Mischief that wou'd but 


'S lt 


7 5 — 8 


Hyp. And it we don't plague him But here he comes. 
Enter Don MANUEL... ' | 
D. Man. Ah, my little Conqueror ! Let me embrace. 
thee—— That eyer I ſhou'd live to ſte this Day ! This moſt 
triumphant Day, this Day of all Days in my Life. _ 
Hyp. Ay, and of my Life too, Sir. [Embracing him. 
D. Man. Ay, my Cares are over—— Now I've nothing 
to do but to thmłk of the other World; for I've done all my 
Buſineſs in this: Got as many Children as I cou d, and now 
I'm grown old, have ſet a young has to work, that will 
do it better. 
Hyp. 


Hap, \ $i, prok Roy fe Whack your 
Daughter has marryda Man or no, 
D. Man. Ah! Well faid, and, Wer 5 


Io Humour with your Buſineſs, look you here, n 


have brought you ſome Baubles that will make you m 
15 long as you live; twelve thousand Piſtoles are the leaſt 
Value - em; an the reſt of your Frans en in 
the beſt, Barbary Gold ta- morrow Morni 

Hb. Ay, Sir, Ai e likeaFath er! ThisisEay 


—_— indeed 


* 


Lords, ad Coden ies r muſt die: Nothin 
certain; we are for dito buy one Comfort with the ce 
of another, Now Þ've-marry'd my Child, I'ye: loſt my 
Companion Ive parted with my Girl Her Heart's. 
Fare ganother way now. She'll forget her ald Father 
ſhall never have her wake me more, like a cheerful Lark, 

with her pretty Songs in 2, Morning 1 ſhall have s 
body to chat at Dinner with me now, or take iv a 
Book, and read me to ſleep in an Afternoon. Ah per bese 
Comforts are all gonenow.. | \ [Wheps. 

Hyg. How very near the Extreme of one ach iso 
another; Nov is he tir d with Joy, han W 
melancholy. Ws. 

Rof. What's the Matter, Sir F* 

D. Ma. Ah! My Child! Now it. comes 9 the oY 
methinks I don't know. how to part with 

Ro. © Sir, we {ball be better Friends 5 


D. Man. Uh! Un! Shall we? Wilt thou come and ſee 


he old Man now and chen? Well! Heaven bleſs thee, give 


r me 


- 


8 „ 


a and Mirth, a Jubilee to-day, at leaft; ſtir your 'Servants, 
g call in your Neighbours, let me bee pour whole Family r mad 
for Joy, Sir. 


8 e 041 Faye TED | 
use thy Husband yell, make an obedient. 5 


Loet me ſee the 
DF caſts, and Muſick, Sir. | 
D. Ma. Ah! Thou ſhalt have thy Humour Thou 
halt have thy Humour! Hey, within there! Rogues: 
Dogs! Slaves? Where are my Rascals? ? Ah, My Joy flows 
| * can't bear ir. | 


die conten N | 
p. Die, Sir! Come, come, youhave a gen Nite 


live: Hang these melancholy Thoughts, they are the worſt 


Company in the World ata Wedding Conſider, Sir, we 
are ydung; if you wou d oblige us, let us have a little Life 


BD. Man. Hah Shall we? Shall we be merry ythen? 


e Merty, Sir! Ah! As Beggars at a Feaſt! What! 


a dull S nniſh /þ Cuſtom tell me, when I am the ha 1 


7 Nan inche „ "in I ſhan't be as mad as I havea Mi 
ace of nothing to-day but Revels, Friends 


| Enter ſeveral Servants. 
Serv. Did you call, +. 


D. Man. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir; What's the Kao you 
are not all out of your Wits, Sir? Don't you know that 


your young Miſtreſs is marry'd, 5 
1 Serv. Ves, Sir, and we are all ready to be mad, as ſoon 


as your Honour will mans to give any diſtracted Orders. 8 
 Hyp. You ſee, Sir, t s want alittle Encouragment. 


5. Ma. Ah! There ſhall be nothing wanting this Day, 


it I were ſure to beg for it all my Life after Here, Sir- 
rah, Cook! Look into the Roman Hiſtory, ſee what Mark- 


Anthony had for Supper, when Cleopatra firſt treated him 


Cher entire, Rogue, let me have a Repaſt that will be fix ; 
times as expenſive and provokigg G0. Es 


Serv, It ſhall be done, Sir. _ | 
Man. And, d'ye hear? One of ye ſtep to Monſieur 


| beer the King's Butler, for the ſame Wine that his 


Majeſty reserves for his own drinking, tell him he ſhall 
have his Price fort:. 


+ 1 Serv. How much will you please to have, Sir? Whol, 
D. Ma. 


. 
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che Outſide of enough to-day Go you, Sirrah, run to 
the Theatre, and detach me a Regiment of idlers, and 
Singers, and Dancers; and you, Sir, tomy Nephew Don 
ile to Ln give my Service, and bring all his Family along with 


we Hyp. Ay, Sit! This it as it ſhowdbe! Now ir begins to n 


Life | look like a Wedding 

wir D. Ma. Ah! We'll makeall the Hair in the World ſtand 
nag an end at our Joy 

155 Hyp. Here comes Flora—Now, Madam, chore your 
+> || Cue © 

. Enter FLORA. 

ieſt Flo. Your Servant, a. 4 need not i e you 
to? 5 — 35 have it I ſee— Don Philip, I muſt needs ſpeak 


ds, 

. "Plhah ! Prithee don't plague me with Buſineſs at : 

ou ap 2 Timeasthis. 

82 * My Buſineſs wont be deferr d, Sir. 

VS p. Sir! 

EE” 2 1 ſuppose you gueſs it, Sir, and I woult tl you, I | 
take it ill it Was not done before. | 

55 Hyp. What d'ye mean? Ss 

u | lo. Vour Ear, Sir. | [Thy vibe. 

t D. Ma. What's the Matter now tro? Fa 

Ro. The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 

1 D. Ma. Troth I don't like it. 

1 F 


Ro. Don't diſturb'em,Sir-—We ſhall know all pravently. 


| Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip? 
Ho. I drew the Servants out of the way, while he made 
his Escape; I faw him very busy in the Street with Octa- 


vio and another Gentleman : Trappanti dog d em, and 


brings me Word they juſt now went into the Corrigidore's 
in the next Street Therefore, what we do, we muſt do 
2 Come, come, Put on your fighting Face, and 


U be with 'em presently. 22 
aloud.] Sir, 1 have offer'd you very fair, it you 8 


don t think ſo, I have 8 5 the Lady, and take your 
Course. 


Flo. Sir, our Contract was a full Fe AthirdPart's 


my * and I'll have it, Sir, D.. 


b. MA. Too ch Sir! Th erg very bi _ WT: 1 | 


7 "Ihe wou'd, and i he Ben wot 4 ea 


2 TR . 
. Ma. Hay | 

Hy. . yo we pl 

cal gen Ba = JOEY . 
= Ree . Si Look do 8 
E. o, Sir ye, ce e ur 

W343, W u very ſcurvily. yo per 
Flo. Use me . You little Son of Pl Whore, draw. 1 


uA, Lam for ou. 
= [Th 0 fight, andD. Ma,! interpoſes 


| Ro, Ahl. E Help! TL bo | Runs ou. 
. M. Within there! Help! Murder! Why, Gentle- | 
men, are ad mad: ? Pray put up. 
Enter Servants = bart . C 
. Ma. Friends, and uarrel! For Shame. M 


Flo. Friends! I ſcorn his Friendſhip, and ſince he OA 
not know how to usea Gentleman, Ill do a publick Ficee 
of Juſtice, and use him like a Villain. 
Hyp. Let me go. 1 
D. Ma. Better Words, Sir. Ib. Flora, 1 
Flo. Why, Sir, d' ye take this Fellow for Don Philip. 
D. Ma. What d'ye mean, Sir? 
Flo. That he has cheated me, as well as on-. II 
have my Revenge immediately — + {Exit Flora. 
] . _HryoLita walks about, and D. Manu flares, 
1 D. Ma. Hay! What's all this? What is My Heart | 
: misgives me. | 
Hyp. Hey! Who waitsthere? Here, y you (roa Servant. * 
Bid my Servant run, and hire mea Coach and four Horses 


1 immediately. 5 
b Serv. Yes, Sir. 0 e unn. 
D. Ma. A Coach! 1 | } 
Enter VII ET rA. . 
Pil. Sir, Sir! bleſs me! What's the Matter, Sir? Are 
not you well? : 


D. Ma. Yes, yes. am.—-thatis ba! ' 
il. I have brought you a Letter, Sir. 
D. Ma. What Buſineſs can he have for a Coach? * 
Vil. T have brought a a Larter, Sir, from Octavio. 
D. Ma. To me? 
wi 


7 


9 * 88. aa * BY * R 
to liver — for he fig it cas Loga —_— 


Fortune. 

p.. How! Let's ſee it There” 5 what E promisd 

bh e What can this benow ? 8 Reads. 

” whom your Father ignorant on = | 
= is A 2 Cheat, 4. gi 4 2 

yl | hilip, who is my intimate Find willimmed- 

2. . with the Corrigidore, and fre as | 

m. Trhought wg Advice, tho 

"4 = "_ E be well receiv'd if Wt came time — 45 to 

Pre vent your Ruin. 3 | 


| orb wg. 
O, my Heart! This Letter was not deſign d to fall into 


435 | my Hands ——1 am frighted I dare not n on „ 4 =g if 
2g Re-enter the Servant. _ 
e Serv. Sir, your Man is not within. 


Hyp. Careleſs Raſcal ! To be out of the Way when my 
| Life's at Stake——Prithee do thou 805 and ſee i "7; thou _ 
5 4 me any Poſt-horſes. 
| D. Ma. Poſt-horſes ! 
{| Enter Ros Ax A. 
1 Roſe O dear Sir, what was the Matter? 
. 8 D. Ma. Tay! 
Rof. What made em quarrel, Sir ? ? 


t | D. Ma. Child! 85 
Roſ. What was it about, Sir ? You look concera'd 
D. Ma. Concern'd! I hope y ou are not hurt, Sir, 
5 — Io Hyp. who minds her not. 

7 N What s the Matter with him, Sir? He wont ſpeak 
|| tome. I D. Ma. 
D. Ma peak „ to him again — 


try what fair Words will do, and ſee if you can pick out 
the Meaning of all this. | | 
Roſ. Dear Sir | What's the Matter? kd Hyp. 
D. Man. Ay, Sir, pray what's the Matter? 
Hyp. Pm a little vex'd at my Servant's being out of the 
Way, and the Inſolence of this other Raſcal ? 
8 D. Man. But what occaſion have I for Poſt-horſes, 
2 * ns 


FH 5 
; s- 
= E * * 
* I * 


D Aas, e e 8 FE 7; 
15 Il tell you another time, . 
D. Man. Another time, Sir——Pray ſatisty me now. 
 Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a Man's out of Humour. 
D. Ma. Sir, it may be Pm as much out of Humour as 


yous and | muſt tell ye, I don't le your Behaviour, and 
m reſolv'd to be fatisfy d. | 6 


D. Man. Look ye, Sir in ſhort—I-—1 have re- 
ceiv da Letter. | 


Hyd: Well, Sir. © 
D. Man. I wiſh it may be ll Sir. 
b. Bleſs me, Sir! What's the Matter with you? 


aſpam d to tell ye; ——but if you muſt needs know; — 
There's the Matter, Sir. (lives the Letter. 
Enter Don Luis. 
D. Lu. Uncle, Iam your humble Servant. 
D. Man. I am glad to ſee you, Nephew. 


— 


D. Man. Pray what is it? % 


D. La. Why, firſt your Servant told me, my young 
Couſin was to be marry d to-day to Don Philip de las 1 — 


but Pon Philip, with the Corrigidor, and ſeveral Witneſſes, 
to prove, it ſeems, That the Perſon whom you were juſt 
going to marty my Couſin to, has uſurp'd his Name, be- 
| gs you, robb'd him, and is in ſhort a rank Impoſtor. 
| Hp: So, now it's come Home to him. 


D. Man. Dear Nephew, don't torture me: Are ye ſure 


5 you know Don Philip when you ſee him? 


D. La. Know him, Sir! Were not we School. Fellows, 


Fellow-Colle gians, and Fellow-Travellers ? 


D. Aan. But are ye ſure you may nt have E him 
neither? 


D. Lu. You might as well ask me if 1 had not forgot 
you, Sir. 


D. Ma. But one Queſtion more, and I am dumb toy 
| ever Is _ „ D. Lx. 


z9p. Sir, whar is youthove? lee. 


Ma. Matter, Sir Introth I'm almoſt afraid and 


D. Lu. I receiv'd your Invitation, and am come to pay ; 
my Duty: But here I met with the moſt IEG News. ; 


and juſt as I was entring your Doors, who ſhou'd I meet 


* $ 


2 
** 


„ That, Sir! No, nor inthe leaſt like i 
y this ; Concern * 1 hope weare not c 
Ma. Oh: Ot 0 101 Mypoor che 1 2 e 
| Enter TbErR 4. 75 e 
Vi 1. What's the Matter, Sr. er : 
D. Man. Ah! Look to my Chi. | 
Dim) Is this the Villain then that bas impos d on ou? 
Hyp. Sir, Em this Lady's Husband, i — 
8 Name cant be taken from me, I ſhall be contentd 
with laughing W other Jou or your Paxty date give mes | _ -" 
D. Man: Oh! | IE ride r 
D. Lu. Nay chen, within. gere Such a Villain ougb 
Enter Corrigidar aud Officers, withDow baue vr. 
Octavio, FLORA, and FRAVPANTL. © = 
R we're undone + —— my pour | = 
e ent VE „ 4 


= 


8 . 0 50 


* * 


— 


„ 


. 
* F 4 
a 1 * * 5 1 
; "Mey 472 #0 ” * e a e * 9 EE * * : : 
* 5 a . of $ | 3 * . 6 : 
8 2 1 % , 5 5 * * * * 1 p 3 * *% > SR 43 
8 my" — ö 3 4 * — OS. 0 
* ; : 3 — ; 3 N 7 
Ot. onfi l f „ 43s i | ads EM 4 
$ 4 7 8 > 3 
* 8 * N 4 ' #4 t4 T FR 
. a 5 a | 7 N 5 whe . ? 
5 — * 
F x 1 1 


. Man. Wn Cures nemerbe TS Ry i 
ur. Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly 3 what: vl 
tis you charge him with; and ill commit him immediate. 
Iy— Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe Gentlemen all vou 
e e ive Don Phil „CC 
D. Lu. That, Sir, I preſume, m 
4s Hens. Cl 
Tra. Ay, pi mine too, Sir 0 ö :5þ ax FT 
. Where ſtall I hide this ſhamed, | Heads 5 
Flo. And for the Robbery, thay e bins oh” 
e canfels'd to me at Toledo, he ſtole this Gentlemans 
ortmatitue there, to carry on his Deſign: upon this Lady, - 
ive me a third part of her Fortune: for my 2 7 
ich he refuſi to pay as ſoon asthe Mar-. 8 
85 Tos oe 
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ria e was over, 1 thi 


has brought ye to: How ſhall I be ſtar 
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diſeover him. 

Hyp. Well, Gentlemen, you ma | halle wot: ou 1 
bur preſume you'll hardly-be abſe to prove that Fm FR 
marry d to Wade, or haven't the beſt part of Her For- 
tune in my Pocket; o do your wort,” 1 own my, Ingenui- 
ty, and am proud on * 

D. Man. Ingenuity, abandons ilain——But, Six, be- 
fore you ſend im to Goal, Ideſire he may return che Jewels 
I gave him as part of my Daughter's Portion. = 

Bp That can't be, Sir ſinee he has marryd the 

y. her Fortune's lawfully his: All we ean do, WIN 
Fans him for robbing this Gentleman. 
D. Man. O e _ fo HER | 
Hyp. Return the Jewels, Sir; i don't ec 
reſt of her Fortune abo Morjing, ogy chance 
to o to Goal before ine. l 
ß Man. O that . . my Cares never be 
. a 

Hyp. They are pretty near it, Sir; you cart haye much 
more to trouble you. | 

Cor. Come, Sir, if you please, I muſt define: <0 os Di 
your Affidavit in Writing. | Goest0the Table with Flora. ¶ ba 

D. Phil; Now, Sir! You ſee what yo your own Raſhneſs ice 

dat hen I give an fir 
Account of this t& my Father, or your Friends in Sevi? || ge 
You'll be the public x jt; Your Underſtanding, or yur, 
Folly, will be the Mirth-of- every Table, 3 eg) he 

J. Ma. Pray forbear, Sir. Tos - go 

Hy. Keep it up, Madam. Lale Ro. i 

Ro. Oh Sir Ho wretched have y 3 me! Is this i 
the Care you have taken of me for my blind Obedience to 
pour Commands? This my Reward for antes Aa 

D. Ma. Ah! My poor Child ! 1 

No. But 1 deere it all, dauerte, le 
rous Proposal, When my Conscience might have told me, 
my Vows and Person in Juſtice aud Honour were the © tis 

wrong d Ofavio's. _ | P 
D. Ma. Oh! Oh? 5 Ib 
04, Can ſhe repent her Falhood chenas at? e . 
4 1 C . 
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"Oe; ab bind ane 7 8 
able? Then am vvounded too. my e Ro- 
o ara! [Goes to her:] Ungrateful.! 98 Perjur'd: Man. 

Ho canſt thou bear to ght after this heap of Ruin 
chou haſt rais d, thy tearing eee W ome gs 
t | Vows of plighted Love? SY 
D.. Oh! alt mes, Ldcervethid wand: you 
j- 9 ma miserable Wretch, andi repent me 
- pent! Canſt thou believe whole Years of Son- 
I 1 will: io thy Crime? No, groan on, figh and weep - 
18 of e thy Life to come, and when the Stings ànd Horrors 
8 laid * tortur'd Body in the Grave 

e thou doſt me vhen tis too 

I nde, 1 pity ITN 5 

il So! Here's the Lady in Tears, the LaverinRape, | 
the old Gentleman out of his Senses, molt of the Compa- 
e Iny diſtracted, and the Bride oom in a fair way to be 
e lang d. he merrieſt We 1g, that ever I-ſaw.in my 
Life. | 


- (ToHyp. 
e | Cor. Well Sir, have you angthing.o fay pefore I make 


I your Warrant? | 
h Hyp. A Nerd. or-two, and I obeyj y e, Sin- Gentlemen; ö 
I have reflect ed on the Folly of my Aion, and foreſee the 

e uiets I am like to W this Lady's Hus- 

bs band: Therefore, as I own myself. the 2 of all this 

* Ruin and Confuſion, ſo L am willin ALS 

n bl the Officers may withdraw) to offer _ any ey 

general Quiet. | 

1 odd. What can this mean? 
ID. phil. Pſhaw! Some new ee be 


. W be Staya moment, it can be hors to hear bim | 
s Sir, will you oblige us? 0 x 
0 Cor. Wait without _ laut Officers 1 
8 Vil. What's to be done now tro] 
| Trap. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye: ThelittleGen- 
= - [leman hath a notable Head faith. 
„ Flo. Nay, Gentlemen, thus much 1 knowof him; that 
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S ir you can but perſuade. him to be. honeſt, tis ſtill in his: * "a 

[Power to make you all amends, and e nign, tis 

5 EEG time he ſliou d PR it. „„ 

= PF. __ 

3 R ae A 5 f 15 5 4 
5 3 | 3 


* 8 ah ſhe e 0 not: 2 


P. . Ay; tis time he were hang indeed; kor 1 
| knownoonkeramendc hecan makewne 9 Sl 


1 Yp- Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I owe you no Repara* 
5 N z the Injuries which you complain of, our ey 


Y 8 80 Fi 1 and Breach of Promise — have juftly brought 


upon you: Had you, as you were oblig d in Conscience 
and in Nature, firſt given your Daughter with your Heart, 


ſhe had now been aneh PP Wm W Ok 


„ miserable Person here. 


D. Zu. He talks Reason. 55 

D. Phil. I don't think him in the Wrong Ghars indeed. 
Hyp: Therefore, Sir, if you are injur'd, you may thank 
yourself = 

D. Man. Nay, dear 0 confeſs my Blindneſs, 
and cou d heartily wiſh your Eyes or mine had pt; out of 


5 our Heads before ever we ſaw one another. 


. Hyp. Well, Sir, (howeverlittle you have deserv'd it) yet 
tor your Dau ighter” s ſake, if you Hoblige yourself, by fign- 
ing this Paper, to keep your firſt Promise, and give her, 
_ her f Fortune, to this Gentleman, Pm fill content 
on that Condition to 9 7 own Pre, and re: 
ſign her. 5 
Oct. Ha! What ſayshe? | „55 es gens 

D. Lu. This is ſtrange. . 
D. Man. Sir, I dont know how to answer you: ForT 
can never believe you'll have good Nature enough to hang 


* 


1 yourself out of the way to make room for him. | 
EE Hyp. Then, Sir, to let you ſee I have not only an honeſt 


Meaning, but an immediate Power too, to make good my 


Word, I firſt renounce all Title to her Fortune: These 


' Jewels," which I receiv d from you, I give him free Poſſeſ- 


lujron of, and now, Sir, the reſt of her Fortune you owe 
him with her Person. 


Oct. Lam all Amazement! „ 

D. Lu. What can this end in? 5 

D. Phil. 1am ſurpriz d indeed! 

D. Man. This is unaccountable, 1 muſt e Bu 
Kill; Sir, if you disannul your Pretences, how you! 
sade chat Gentleman, to whom I am oblig din « Conrad, 
to Fark with his. 5 


n e a "626k 
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the os. 


2 1 kind | Imai . 


D. Phil. That, Sir, ſhall be no Lett : Tathitopweliac: - | 
quintet with the Virtue of my Friend' 8 Title, to eatorzain 0 


2 Thought that can diſturb it. | 
Ehen my Fears are over. [Afide. 3 Now, Sir, it Te 4 N 


only 4 Now at you. 
D. Man. Well, Sir, I ſee the Paper i is only Conditional, 4525 
and fince the general Welfare is concern d, I won't refuse 


to lend you My helping Hand to it: But if you ſnoud not «4 


makeyour Words Sir; | hope you won't take i it if 


a Man ſhould poison you. 5 


D. Phil. And, Sir, let me too warn you how you bote 
this Promise; Your Flattery and diſſembling Penitence has 
deceiv d me once already, which makes me, I confeſs, a 
little low in my Belief; therefore take heed, expect no ſe- 
Vila. Mercy; for be offur d of this, I never can torgivea 


 Hyp. If Iam res one; fare me not T ack but 5 
this — Use me as you find me. $4 
D. Phil, That you may depend on. 
D. Man. There, Sir. [Gives Hypolita the Whiting new. ; 
Ro. Now I tremble for her. -Afide.. 


yp. And now Don Philip, I confeſs, you are the only 24 


injur d Person here. . 


D. Phil. I know not that do my! Friend dright, and I | 
ſhall eaſily forgive thee. | 


Ap. His Pardon, with his Thanks, I am fare I ſhall 5 | 


deserve: But how ſhall I forgive myself? Is there in Na- 3 
ture left a means that can repair the ſhameful Slights, the = | 
Insults, and the long Disquiets you have known from Love? 

D. Phil. Let me underſtand thee. Ts 

 Hyp. Examine well your Heart, and if the fierce Rexent- e 
ment of its Wrongs has not extinguiſh'd quite the uſual 
ſoft Compaſſion there, revive at leaſt one wk in Ty of 
my Woman's Weakneſs. ; "kk 

D. Man, How! A Woman! | STE 5 

D. Phil. Whether wouldſt thou carry me? 2 
Hy. Not but I know you generous, as aaa wt . 
Love, yet, let me doubt, it even this low Submit wean. 
deserve your Pardon don't look on me, Inn FM 
chat jou ſnou dkno me . extravagant o m 
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I baye this Day ran thro to meet you thus, juſtly may ſub- 

ject me to your Contempt and Scorn, unleſs the ſame for- | 
giving Goodneſs that us d to overlook the F rs 4 of Hy- 
Polita, prave ſtill my Friend, and ſoften all with t Excuse 


of Love. ; TE n 
0. My Siſter! O, Roſara! Philip! ¶ All ſeem amar d. 
D. Phil. Oh! Stop this vaſt Effuſion of my tranſported iſ 

Thoughts, e er my offending Wiſhes break their Prison 
thro my Eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden Hopes again: Or 
if my Fears are false, if your relenting Heart is touch d at 
laſt in Pity of my enduring Loye, be kind at once, ſpeak 
on, and awake me to the Joy, while I have Sense to hear 
1 Hyp. Nay, then I am ſubdu d indeed! Ist poſſible! Spite | 
of my Follies, ſtill your generous Heart can love? *Tis ſo! il © 
Jour Eyes confeſs it, and my Fears are dead Why then 
Mould I bluſh to Jet at once the honeſt Fulneſs-of my Heart 
guſh forth O Philip Hypolita is yours for ever. 
Illbe advance ſlowl y, and at laſt ruſh into 
3 dne another s Arms. iT 
D. Phil. O Extaſy! DiſtraQting Joy Do I then live to 
call you mine Is there an end at laſt of my repeated 
Pangs, my Sighs, my Torments, and my rejected Vows? fl 
Is ĩt poſſible? Is it ſhe—— O let me view thee thus with I *+ 
aking Eyes, and feed my eager Senſe upen the Transport 
of thy Love confeſt! What kind And yet Hypolita— 
And yet tis ſhe: I know her by the busy Pulses at my 
Heart, which only Love like mine can feel, and ſhe alone 
Wie. ¶lkéEagerhy embracing her. 
p. Now Philip; you may insult our Sex's Pride, for! 
Confeſs, you have ſubdu'd it all in me; I plead no Merit, 

but my knowing yours; I own the Weakneſs of my boaſt- 

dd Power, and now am only proud of my Humility. 

D. Phil. O never! Never ſhall thy Empire cease: Tis 
not in thy Power to give thy Power away: This laſt Sur- 
Prize of generous Love has bound me to thy Heart a poor 
indebted Wretch for ever. e . 

 Hyp. No more, the reſt the Prieſt ſhou'd ſay. But now 
dur Joy grows rude . Here are our Friends, that muſt be 
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D. 2hil. Luis Se MyBrocher now! O! Forgive . 155 


6 of a transported Heart. : 
D. Man. A Woman! And Octavio ssiſter. N 


p 29 25 like this, ne 'er yet confeſt the Power of Friendſhip 


bud, ſhe is a notable Contriver! Stand clear, ho! For if 1 


have not a fair bruſh at her Lips; nay, if ſhe does not give 8 
me the hearty ſmack too, Ods-winds and Thunder, ſheis 


not the Good-humour'dGirl I take her for. 


Hyp. Come, Sir, I won't baulk your good Humour. 


[He kiſſes her.] And now I have a Favour to ber you; 


Lou remember your Promise, only your Bleſſing here, Sir. 


how has it been pursu d, and carried wit this kind Surprize Ne i SG 


Octavio and Roſara kneel. 
.D. Mas; Ah! Ican deny thee nothing, and ſince I find 


| Fa art not fit for my Girl's Buſineſs thy self, Odzooks, it 


ſhall never be done out of the F y. And ſo, Children, 


Heaven bleſsye together Come, I'll give thee her Hand 


myself, you know the way to her Heart; and as ſoon as the 


Prieſt has ſaid Grace, he ſhall toſs you the reſt of her Body _ 


into the Bargain And now my Cares are over again. 
5. N Oct. 8 


the Person I was to marry? 


Oc. Kind Creature! You were in her Secret then! 


Ro. Iwas, and ſhe in mine! 3 
: Oct. Siſter, what Words can thank you 5 8 
* Hp. Any t that tell ine of Ofavio's Happineſs. 


or Love. [Embracing him. 
D, Man. Have I then been pleas d, and plagu'd, ang 
| fri hted out of my Wits by a Woman all this while ? Ods-. 


y todeserve your Love, Sir O Roſara! 
Ro. Now, Oui, d: 25 believe Ilov d you better than 


P. Phil. My Friend ſucceſsful too! Then my Joys are 


double But how this generous Attempt was ſtarted firſt, 


at laſt, gives me Wonder equal to my Joy. | 
hp. Here's one thatat more Leisureſhall inform you all: 


she v was ever a Frierid to your Love, has had a hearty ſnare 


in the Fatigue, and now 1 am bound in Honour to give her 1 2 


part ot tl e Garland too. 5 
D. Phil. How! She! 
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5 57 Walde wich any Ladyu 7 upon your Account: bin ib 

* a en d daber uſineſs at laſt. 

By Man. Another Metamorphoſis! Brave Girls, faith 2 
ks, weſhallhave em make Campaigns ſhortly. 
D. Phil. Take this as earneſt of my Thanks, zue 
provide for thee. | 
a Hyp. Nay, here another Accomplice too, Confederate. . 
I cant ſay, for honey e notknow but that 1 
WWMW.as as great a Rogue as himself. 
ad. It'sa Fol y tolie ; I did not indeed, Madam 
But the World CG fay I have been a Rogue to your La- 
hs e if you had not nor with your 2571 ER 85 

p. Thou hadſt not parted with th 2 Honeſty. 

Trap. Right, Madam; but how Thou'd a . naked | 
Fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many Piſtoles gainſt 
him? [Shews . | 

D. Man. 5 ay, well id, 1 

Vil. Ea! A tem ting Baitindeed | Let him offertomar- 

me again if hedares. | [Afide, * 

D. Phil, Well, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſerviceable 
| however, and rl think of thee: | 
S4. Jam his Debtor too. 

To)7ꝗꝙap. Ah! There's a very eaſy way, 8 to 

reward me and ſince you partly owe your Happineſs to 
my Roguery, I ſhou'd be very proud to owe mine Ny to 
your Generoſity. | 

Oct. As how, pray? 
| Tab. Why, Sir, I find by my Conflitution, that it is as 
a? natural to be in Love as an Hungry, and that I han't a jot | 
leſs Stomach than the beſt of my Betters; and tho I have 
often thought a Wife but dining every Day upon the fame 

Diſh, yet methinks, it's better than no Dinner at all. And 
for my part, I had rather have no Stomach to my Meat. 
than no Meat tomy Stomach. Upon which Conſiderati- 

ons, Gentlemen and Ladies, | deſire you will use your Inte- 


reſt with Madona here To let me dine at her Ordinary. 

D. Man. A pleasant Rogue, faith! Odzooks, the Jade 
ſhall have him. Come, Huſſy, he's an ingenious Person. 
il. Sir, I don't underſtand his Stuff; when he ſpeaks 
28 I SO what to {ay tohim. = 

Trap. | 


t Will 
175 4. No, no, Child, ! 
8 re e . 11 7 
T = © 80 Vil. Well, . 80 ry th | AT e 
BY foon as you will wit anoni Wyer Verve 
; * Poſſeſſion of the reſt of che Premiſes. 
- |. D. Man. Odzooks, and wrell thought ok, Til fond. COR 
one preſently. ' Here, you Sirrah, run to Father Benedic 
again, tell him his Work don't hold here, his laſt Marri 
is dropt to pieces, but now we have got better Tackle — 
if Fou come and ſtitch F ( 
| 3 Sir we Münte come. We 3 23 4 
D. Max. Ah! Theycoud BTR Br aa. 
* | [tet em enter Ladies, and Sons and Daughters, for 
„„ think yo realla-kintomenow, willyoubeplc <6. you of 
| [After the — | 4 I 
0 Man. Core, Gentlemen, now ousColltion waitaus , =; ol 
” Serv. Sir, the Prieft i is come. 5 333 IT 3 9 


* D. Ma. That's well, well ähh; ö „ 
8 Phil. Now my Hypolica ; 5 1 2 
% — A * 


Let "Rp Example reach Mankind X 1 I 5 ö ; . ER 4 
From Thine the Fair their Favours may improve * — . 
Jo the quick Pains ou give our Foys we owe. 
= Thoſe we feel, Theſe we can never know: 5 5 
But warn d with honeſt Hope from my Succeſs, . 
: 5 Even i in tbe height of all it's Miſeries ; . - nr N © 
01 Never let a virtuous Mind deſpaiir. 
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E : Shall we behold each Face with Plenfre . | 


2 indeed gave all within i its Fore 


pra le Bad in Viewe 
. We jnrdno Menrion of an Eri. 
15. < 14 5 ſhews theyre? Ving vation, Bros gb 
Since Niles, Beſign, and Natire whe forgot: 
e refore dur next pla Bat beat, 
But now a jeyful Motive bids u 705 

For hilt our Arms return wii Cong e „ Home, 
I hilè Shiluten pruttle Vico, reg, TY 
It fit the Mouth of all Mankind the Stage, be FR? 7 

. While the proud SPAN pu read Old Annals oer, 
And on the Leaves in Lazy Safer pore, 

Esskx and RAw IG Thunder orrheir Shore. 
Again their Donſhips ſturt, and mend their Speed. 
Nith the ſame Feur of their Fore:farhers, dead. 
While AMA DIS DE GA laments in vain, 

Au wiſbes hityoungQuixor® our vf Sam, 

_ While 58 reign Forts are but beheld and ſeix dl, 
While ExcLish Hearts tumultuou Kn are * dh. 
Shall we. whoſeſble Sub Nance purelyflows 
From Minds in Foy, or undiſturb d Re} 50% 


Se? 


Unthankful to the Arm that mile em "ſo. * 
Shall we hor . ; : 
Old EncLish Fon nom reibe: atain; 5 SEN 
Mem'rably Fatal to r „ "IS 
But hold 5 
- While AxNk repeats the Vengeantd of ELiza' Reign. 
For to the glorious Conduct ſure that drew 3 
A Senate's grareful Vote our Allorution Au- ; 
From that alone allother Thanks are poor, 

The Old Triumphing Romans ast d no more, 


But 
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The School-boy, or thei Rival, by Mr. Cibler; 
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Hob's Wedding. 
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The Adventures of Half an Hour, by Mr. Bullock. 
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